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TO THE READER. 



t^ fT^H IS Volume, which the Editor now refpeft- 



T 



I fully prefents to her kind Subfcribers in par- 






ticular, and to the Public in general^ contains very 
nearly the whole of what fhe could colled from 
amongft the papers of her deceafed Aunt, in any 
degree fit for publication, and more perhaps than 
by choice flic would have publiflied, was flie not 
perfuaded that this fmall CoUedion will fall into 
the hands of few readers, but fuch as have patro- 
nized and promoted her undertaking through re- 
gard to the memory of the amiable Author. All, 
to whom the virtues of her charader were known, 
will be candidly difpofed to excufe any trivial er- 
rors in her compofition. She never held herfelf up 
as a writer : when (he reforted to her pen, it was 
cither to amufe a leifure hour, to gratify an abfent 
friend, or for the fublimer purpofe of pouring out 
Jier heart in praifes and thankfgivings to her God. 
The Editor thinks herfelf fortunate in having beea 5^ 
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able to colledl fome, from amongft many Poems 
of this defcription, which, (he has reafon to believe, 
her Aunt had written and negleded to preftr^e : 
they were the fecret afpirations of her unobtrufive 
piety, and as fuch, fhe kept them private ; for in 
her blamele(s compofition vanity had no part. 
Once only (he reforted to the prefs ; but in that 
fingle inflance fhe concealed her name, and, from 
motives of pure benevolence only, publiflied her 
Fragment for the relief of the debtors in Ilchefter 
gaol ; her charitable motives were fully gratified by 
the refult, for many debtors were liberated out of 
their confinement at Ilchefter, and fourteen out of 
Newgate, by the produce of that little Poem- 

During her tefidence at Bath, flie occafionally 
fubfcribed her tribute to the Fafe at Bath-Eafton, 
and fome few of thefe will be found iii the follow- 
ing Colledion, The little Effays in profe are trifles, 
which (he never had in idea to communicate, ex- 

cept to a female relation^ with whom (he corre- 

(ponded. 
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fpond^d^ and for mere amufement interchained 
Ibme papers in the fame flile, but which were foon 
difcontihued : it is in pure obedience to the wifhes 
0f fome particular friends that they are now in^ 
ferted. 



It may be matter of information to fome readers 
to prenlife, that Mrs. Mary AlcocIk: was the 
daughter of Dr. DenisOn Cumberland, biflbop 
of Kilmore, in Ireland, by Joanka, daughter of tbc^ 

learned Di". Richarp Bentj-ev. Born of fuch 
parents, and dcfcended in a line from fiich anceftors 
(for' her father was grandfon to that great and good 
man, biftiop C^mberlanp, of Peterborough) this 
excellent woman feemed to have concentrated in 
her heart the full fpirit of their piety and benevo- 
fcpce. It may without exaggeration be fand, that 
the fimple journal of her time on earth ^oyld be a 
record of good deeds, mofl honourable to her me- 
mory, and a leffon to the world at lai^c. The af- 
flidions, which it pleafed Providence to vifit her 
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with, were of a very pectdiar nature, ftich as a (pirk 
fo gentle, and feelings fo refined as her's, feemed itt 
able to contend with ; but though nature had aC- 
figned her a corporeal &ame fo extremely feeble 
and defencelefs, that every blaft of the elements 
might be fuppofed to threaten it with extinftion. 
Heaven had endowed her with a foul equal to the 
fevereft trials, and capable of the fublimeft efforts. 
In her piety (he found refburces againft every fpe- 
eies of worldly* n>isforhine, and under circumftances, 
which none but minds like he/s could have fur* 
mounted, fhe flood forth as the benej&dre& and 
protedrefs of a whole orphan family of dependant 
Nieces, of which the humb^ Editcnr of thefe flight 
memorials of her genius is one, not indeed the 
moft fortunate, but fiirely not the leaft forward to 
eonfefe her favours, to bewail her lols and to revere 
her memory. 

JOANNA HUGHES. 
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Mrs. Mary Alcock died on the 28th day of 
May 1798, in the 57th year of her age. Exhauft- 
«d by long illnefs, which flie endured with undi- 
miniftied patience, (he expired, without pain or 
ftruggle, in the houfe of her beloved friends and af- 
feftionate relations, Mr. and Mrs. Ash by, of Ha- 
felbeach, in Northajnptonfliire, and was buried in 
the parifh church of that village. The following 
infcription, upon a plain marble tablet, is about to 
be eredted to her memory in that Church. 



** This Tablet is kt up by the furviving friends of 

^ Mrs. Mary Alcock, 

<^ to fignify that within this Church, 

** beneath the pavement of the middle aifle, 

^^ her perifliable remains are buried. 

** At the refurrcQion^f the Juft, 

** When the Spirits of the BleiTed Ihall afcend into glory, 

** We believe and are perfuaded, 

** That the foul of this ineftimable woman, 

^* Whofe whole life was exercifed in every Chriftian duty, 

" Whofe faith was firm, 

•** Whofe piety was fincere, 

" And whofe benevolence was univerfal, 

'^^ Shall be found worthy^ thro' the trials of this mortal life, 

" And the merits of her ever bleiTed Redeemer, 

<^ To be received Into the manfions of eternal happinefs.** 
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4*^t4**t 



A VISION; 

^Methouoht a boundlefs plain etitradc'd I vicw'di 
Beyond what Waking eye could ever fcan. 
With thojifand a^d ten thoufand flocks beftrc^'d; 
Emblems^ I foon defcried, of fallen man. 



Thro* tangled wilds and crooked ways with (peed 
Numbers I (aw on number^ heedlefs run^ 
Yet oft they ftopt to crop each poisonous weedj 
That (hew'd it's gaudy colours to tbe.fuft* 



With 



( 2 ) 

Wkh grief 1 msA*d thea: ficeccs torn tmd rctitp 
As thro* the brambles eagerly they rufh'd. 
Some, on their own and other's ruin bent, * 
Turn'd rouncj enrag'cJ, and at each other pufli'd* 

f 

The young their folds and fertile vales forfook. 
And vent'rous climb'd the wild and craggy rock. 
But foon the wolf the ftraggling lamb overtook. 
Who raflily dar'd to Icare the parent flock* 

A getieial bleating now aSkiPd mine «ar 
In tones expreflive of the dcepeft woe ; 

« 

" Aias f** 1 cried, ** are therc no ftieplietds near,. 
" No guides f he ftrait, the even way tCK fhow i" 



When turning to the £aft my enquiring eye^ 
(With double ftrength k*s vifual powV rcnew'd) 
The plain, the beaten path I d&! elpy 
Thc>* verdaat vales with guides and foldsbeftfew'd. 



4t 



Ah, 



( 8 ) 

"^ Ah) ivretdaed fhe^p>" lamenting then I criedt 
W% kave ye thti^ your foSds and foft'iiag guidifes ? 
Undone y^ are, and, loft by ydur owA pride, 
YeJkuan diofe bclps^wludibouateousHtkv'np^ 



<k 



C( 



« 



But oh ! how Gah my fedbie Terfe pourtity 
The glorioiES viiGom, vviikdi I then fuivey'd. 
When all fd|delndeat as the bkse of day^ 
The ^epherd came in majefiy arrajr'd ? 



Such heavenly light refulgent beam'd around^ 
Swift o*er the wide expanfe I faw it fpread. 
Such words benignant in mine ears did founds 
As cheer'd the living arid revived the dead. 

Methought all nature ieem'd to bloom anew. 
The barren defert bloflbm'd as the rofe. 
The parched wildernefs appeared to view 
As paftures green, where living water flows. 



M z Tktn 



f 
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There at his foothing call, arid fafe fr(x4i harm, 
With tehdereft'care his flocks the Shepherd fed^ 
The feeble iaittbs he galbcr'd with his arm$ 
And gently thofe that were with young he led. 

Obedient to the heavenly Shepherd's call, 
. Gafping ,witfa thu^ I haded to the ftream^ 
There in his prefence on my knees I fall. 
Then wake, arid ftart from my enraptured dream. 



9tj0h^ 



k« A 
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WRITTEN ON NEW YEAR'S DAY. 



f . ■ ■ ■■ 



Doth not, my foul, each circling year 
Remind me that I miift appear 

Before my heavenly King, 
In whofe bleft fight man*s longeft age 
Is but a momentary ftage. 

That flits on fwifteft wing ? 

Then fay, thou pure, thou heav'n-born fire. 
Why doft thou not with fond dcfire 

Subdue this inward fear ? 
So might I with afpiring mind 
frefs on, nor call a look behind. 

Nor figh to linger here. 

B 3 My 



( ^ ) 



My will moft freely I refign 

To thee, my judge> oh ! make it thine 

In word, in deed, in thought : 
So fhall I find contentment here. 
Nor ihrink from death, tho* death draw near 

With all his terrors fraught. 

No fling in death but fin Is fcHmd^ 

And fince our God hath he^*d ths^fc WOund> 

What have we ho^ to dread ? 
'Tis our's to praife Jlim and obey,, 
Look up to Him from day to-day. 

To give us heav'nly bread. 



Teach me to wait \;^^th humhU truft. 
To hope the beft, nor fear the worft 

In this fife's varying round i 
And when I meet misfortune's blow. 
Teach me fubmiflion, that may fliQW 

On what my joys I found. 



Ok 
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Oh then vouchfafe thy heavenly aid 
To lead me thro' the gloomy (hade 

Of worldly grief amd care; 
Supported by thy foftVing hand. 
Let me temptation's lure withftand. 

And chace *way defp^ir, 

Thus (hall you p^fs ferenely q*^j?. 
Ye circling years, whilft I implore 

The God, who gives me breatli,, 
To lead me on from day to d^y 
Secure in virtue's holy way, 

ReligQ'd to life or death, 



ui^^ 
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THE ROSE TJIEE AND THE POPPY, 



A FABLE* 



Deep in a lone. fequefter'd grove 

A beauteous Rofe-trec grew ; 
It's bloffoms breathed perfume as frefli 
As morn's ambrofial dew. 



Jiach {{)reading branch luxuriant ftrew'd 

The verdant turf below, 
And high it's blooming head it rear'd. 

And made a lovely (hew. 

Yet not it's flowers of choiceft hue. 
It's branches fpreading wide. 

It's lofty head or rich perfume 
Provok-'d one (park of pride. 



Humbly 
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Humbly to every breeze it bow'd. 
That gently fanned each tree, 

And courteoufly difpens'd it^s fweet$ 
To the induftrious bee. 



Near to it's mofiy ftcm there fprung 
A flower fpontaneous-bred, 

A fingle Poppy, 'twas no more-^ 
It's hue a vivid red* 



With envy fir'd, the Poppy cried— ^ 
Your boughs exclude the light. 

Your fmell aiFedts my head, iil Qiort, 
You're odious to my fight 

Your fliatterM leaves beftrew the ground. 
Your dew-drops fall like tears, 

Your ftraggling buds grow wild and rude. 
Your thorns alarm my fears. 



What 



( lo ) 

What tho' jou deck Belinda's breaft. 

Or twine in Delia's hair. 
You never long enjoy your blife» 

But droc^ and wither therq. 

What tho' the paints may compare: 
Yopr tints with Cbloe*s bloom* 

Or poet madly may exclaim^ 
Her breath is your pejfeme. 

Such flattering rhapibdt^ may pl^jt 
Sharp thorns in Chloe*& brcaft. 

Like thofe that* arm thy venom'd ftalfc^ 
And rob her mind of reft* 

Wliilft I am known of fover^ign poweif 

To calm the aching fenfej 
So foporific is my juicCj^ 

Such pe^ce can I difpcnfe. 



'Tis 



( IX ) 

•Tis I can lull the monarch'-s care, 

I blunt the edge of pain j 
Then fay, thoa fplendid trifling fhrub. 

If I am born in vain. 



9ut thou with indolence fupine^ 

In garden or in grove. 
Art only formM to be the fQ04 

Of poetry and lovct 

But that I longer fcom to plead. 

Or half your faults relate^ 
Elfe could I tell how oft you've caus'4 

Commotions in the ftate ^ 



Comniotions of the deepeft dye. 
With your own kindred bred s 

Witnefs the well known feuds betwiiEt. 
The White-rofe and tlie Red. 



Such 



( rt > 



Such rebel livery I difdain, 
Tho* white as pureft fnow ; 

You're onljr in falfc colouring dreft 
To ftrike the deadlier blow. 



The Poppy paus'd-^when thus the Rofe 

In accent mild replied : 
All ! let us not in conteft try 

What we can ne'er decide. 



w * 

Know that 'tis Providence beftows 
To each it's proper fliare ; 

Thus you receive a healing poweri^ 
Whilft I may be more fair; 

Then let us each our lot receive. 
And thankfully improve, 

$0 (hall your enmity be turn'd 
To friend Qiip, peace^ and love. 



Ah, 



( 13 ) 

Ah, had npt envy touched your root, 

In me no faults you'd found -, 
But ftoop your head, and deign to view 

Thofe Daifies on the ground* 

No gaudy cdloi^ing can they boaft* * 
No healing power have tln^y^ 

Yet flill they liniling fill their fpace. 
And thus they feem to fay :• . . ; ,t 



*^ Learn mortals, learn to be ^ontcnt, • 
** Let pride and envy ceafe^ - • . 

** So (ball your ways be ftrew'd with floweWf 
*^ And all your paths be peace.' 



9» 



^uglf^ 
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WRITTEN ON EASTER DAY. 



'B= 



GiAD tidings b&th my Saviour ^i^ught 
To cheer the drooping tfiind^ c 

And mighty woliders hath he Wrought 
This day for Ibl^ mankind. . 

Awake f caft off the works of nighty 

The facrcd page explore. 
There view how life is broBght to light. 

And there thy God adore. 

There thou may'ft drown, each flavifli fear. 
There Jbear thy God proclaim 

Peace and falvation &r and near 
To all, who love his name* 



Can 



(. ts ) 

I 

€an gratitude, can duty move ? ' 

Can faith or k(^ infpk^ ? 
Doth pious zeal, doth fervent love 

Thy foul with afdoiir fire ? 

Hei;e tnay thy mind with full delight 

Each faculty employ ; 
Here, rapt in thought, bring to thy fight 

Immortal fcenes of joy. 

For as our dear Redeemer rofe. 

And overcame the grave. 
We may in his blefl: word repofe, 

» 

And He our fouls will fave; ' ' 



Death is no longer now our foe. 

Nor can for viftory ftrive ; 
For fince by man came death and woe. 

By Chrift we're made alive. 



Metblnks 



f 16 > 

Methinks I lodfk beyond this Ccttiit 
Of pain, and grief, and fear, 

*ro manfions ^vbere our God fhall reigri,i 
And wipe away each t^ar-^ 



What heart but muft with rapture burn 
To meet fuch hcav'nly love ! 

Come then, my foul, and flfive to earn 
The joys that are above^ 

Be fledfaft then, thy faith maintain. 

In goodnefs ftill abound 3 
So ffiall thy labour not be vain. 

But by thy God be crown'd. 



tajlSf^ 
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ON SENSIBILITY. 



\ 
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I F e'er to Friend(hip*s call you lent an ear, 

Or fympathyfing dropt the foothing tear. 

Oh, Senfibility, receive my prayer ! 

Attend, and pardon that I feek to know, 

if in a world fo fraught with various woe. 

Thy votaries find thee moft their friend or foe. 

Thy joys and griefs alike let me furvey. 

Then fairly aik thee if thy joys repay 

Thofe pangs, which foon or late the heart will rend. 

Where thou art nouri(h*d as the gentleft friend. 

When rude misfortune, with reiiftlefs fway, 

Tean from that heart what moil it loves away -$ 

Whilft feelingly alive to every pain, 

Thro* tliee it tafles each forrow o'er again ; 

c Thus, 
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Thus, ctulhM beneath Affllftion's heavieft blcWy 
It bears a. double weight of human woe : 
Ah cruelj thus to fteal into the heart, 
And cherifti'd there to adt a traitor's part. 

Cdme then. Indifference, thou eafy gueft, 
Aflbme the empire o'er my tortured breaft. 
And by thy trifling, pleafing, giddy fwAy, 
Chace every heart-^ccMrroding pang away; 
Teach me another*s griefs unmov*d to hear, 
And guard my eye againft the falling tear ; 
Drive recolleftion from her iiimoft (eat,- 
Nor let my heart with agitation beat j 
Be thou ray champion thro* life's varying ipeund;, 
And flbi^Id my bofom from the flighted wound. 

Yet paufe awhile ( and let me take a view^ 
Left with the pains I lofc' life's plelfiaites too. 
Say, doth not duty, love, and fricndfliip give. 
The greateft pieafiires'^we can here receive \ 

And 



( »9 .) 

And can a heart untouchM by others woe, 
iThe joys of friendfliip, love, and duty know ? 

If fuch the purchafe to be freed from pain, 
Oh, Senfibility, to thee again 
I turn — do thou my every thought control, 
'Tis thine to animate or foothc the fotil ; 
*Tis thine alone thofc feelings to beftow. 
From which the fource of every good doth flow; 
Since thefe thy joys, thy griefs Til patient bear. 
And humbly take of each th* sdlottcd ftiare ; 
To Friendfhip's (hrine the ready tribute bring. 
And fly to Sorrow on Companion's wing. 
Enjoy the good, againft the worft provide. 
By taking Refignation for my guide. 
In her fafe condudt patiently fubmit 
To every pain, wKich Providence thinks fit. 



c 2 
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A HYMN. 



My God, whofe all-pervading eye 

Scans earth beneath and heav'n above, 
Witnefs if here or there thou fee'ft 
An objcd: of mine equal love. 

Not the gay fcenes, where mortal men 
Purfue their blifs, and find their woe^ 
Detain my rifing heart, which fprings 
The nobleft joys of Heav*n to know- 
Not all the faireft fons df lighty 

That lead the army round thy throne. 
Can bound it's courfe, it preffeth on. 
And feeks it's refl in God alone. 



Fixt 



\ 
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Fixt near the immortal fource of blifs. 
Firm and undaunted it furveys 
Each fliape of horror and diftrefs. 
That Earth combined with Hell can raife. 



This feeble flelh (hall faint and die. 
This heart renew it's pulfe no more ; 
Ev'n now it views the moment nigh. 
When life's laft movetaents fhall be o'er. 



Thou vanquifli'd King of Terrors, come ! 
With thine own hand thy power deftroy i 
Approach, and bear niy fbul to God, 
^y portion and eternal joy, 



tfi4«)»* 
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THE CHIMNEY-SWEEPER'S COB^LAmT^ 






A cHiMi^EY fwceper's boy aoa |; , 

pity my wretched f^c I 
Ah, turn your eyes; 'twould draw a t^Xj^ 
Knew you my helplefs ftate^ 

Far from my.home^ no parents I 

Am ever doom'd to fee ; 
My matter, fliould I fue to hira,^ 

He'd flog the ikin from me. 

Ah, deareft Madam, deareft Sir, 

Have pity on my yo^jth ^ 
Tho' black, and cover'd o'er with rags, 
^ I tell you nought but truth* 



My 



( ^3 ) 

My feeble limbs, benumb'^ with cold^ 

Totter beneath the fack. 
Which ere the ^noriiing dawn appears 

Is loaded on my back, 

My legs you fee are burnt and ]?ruis*d. 
My fe^t are galFd by ftones. 

My fle(h for lack of food is gon^, 
Vm little elfe but bones. 



Yet ftill my mafter inakes me work, 
Nor fpares me day or night ; 

His 'prentice boy he fays I am, 
And he will have his rights 



" Up to the higheft top,** he cries, 
" There call out chimney-fwcep!** 

With panting heart and weeping ey?s 
Trembling I upwards creep. 



c 4 But 
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But flop ! no more— I fee him come ; 

Kind Sir, remember me ! 
Oh, could I hide me under ground,! 

How thankful (hould I be .^ 






( ^s } 



THE HIVE OF BEES: 



A FABLE, WRITTEN IN DECEMBER 1791-1 



In antient legends of pad time we find. 

Birds, beaflst, and infeds us*d td ipcak their tnind^ 

And oft by fable ferious truths impart 

To mend the morals and to ftril|t the heart : 

Nay Solomon himfelf would deign to fay. 

Go to the Ant, thou fluggard ! learn her way- 

But now alas! \n thefe degenerate tiqies, 

Infefts have learn'd from men to ape their crimes i 

The fable's turned— falfe morals now are (bewa 

In place, of true^r-a f^ reverfe you'll own* 

Ahive of bees within ax:ertain grove 
|Iad long enjoy'd contentment, peace, and love. 
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Fed on each fourcc of fweet that earth beftows, 
Ev*n from the cowflip to the {lately rofe ; 

« • , • • • 

Each morn had fipp'd of dew ifrom Heav'n, which fell 

And lodg'd in fjlverM ^up or golden bell i 

Had drawn the nedtar of each fragrant flower 

To carry treafurcs to their native bower. 

And there in cells of curious form they ftor'd 

Their feveral tributes to the general hoard ; 

Then fafe at night weife (helterMby thofc bowers. 

Where firft they fwarm'd, when in their infant bows ; 

Each mcKn they i^pd with the rifing fun» 

Nor e*er returned until their taik was done; 

For arts and induftry had made them great. 

And feemingly had fix'd their happy ftate ; 

A ftate» where nature*s policy doth trace 

To every bee his ftation, rank, and place : 

Some form'd to labour for the public good. 

Others to nurfe the young, and chew their food j 
Some on the watch as ccntinels between 

Whatever dai^cr may affail their qxjcen j 

For 
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For every hive is in.itfelf protedted, 
Whilft to it's fovfpreign it is well affeded, 

But now no further to dilate my ftory. 
This hive, when at it's higheft pitch of glory^ 

Like other ftates did fubjeds ftill contain 

Of difcontented mind and heated brain, 

Prone to adopt and lead fome pew opinion, 

• •■•»•» 

Spurning reftraint, and grafping at dominion 5 

Thefe 6ft with greedy lift'ning ear repaired 

Clofe to a neighboring hive, from whence they heard 

A murmuring hum, as if from difcontent, 

Of liberty, no queen, no government ; 

Let all be equal, and thefe lordly drones 

Be fet to work to fliape thefe ugly cones : 

*Tis flavery J fwear — no more will I 

Lag home with honey in my bag and thigh. 
Much fooner will I dart my fting and die. 

Thus fayiftgj, oft their mej^fures they'd 4cbatc» 
And in convention plot againft the ftate ^ 

Bu( 
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Bot here difordcr mark'd their wretched way, . 
Each claimed his right, a right to bear the fway. 
And left the loyal bees their haunts (hould fee, 

\ 

They dar*d not light upon a flower or tree, 

• < 

Where aught of fubftance, fit for daily food> 
Might be extradted for the public good; 
But confcioys of their baf^ intent, they ttinn 
Whatever fpreads its blQflbni3 to the fun. 
And to tl^e deadly nightfha^e darkling flew,^ 
Pr on the hemlock fwann*d> or poisonous yew. 
And there their, mifchirfs hatched in fell debate, 
Tliere plann'd the downfal of their queen and ftate : 
So loud they buzz'd th^ir n^urmurs thro' the trees^^ 
Of liberty, no workr— th? rights of bees — 
That echo fwift convey 'd the infedlious found, 
ijnd Liberty — no work — rebellow'd jound. 

1 

» 

Their plot now ripe, they aft the fatal fcene, 
Murder the guards, and then confine their queen ; 

Rebellion 
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jlebellion buzzes thro* the ftraw-built dome—* 
** Seize, fei^e the honey, and lay wafte the comb I 
Deftrby each cell, for labour now is o*er, » 
We'll feaft and revel on the public ftorc*' 



«c 



«( 
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And now how gladly Would I draw a veil 
0*er the remaining fequel of my tale; 
But recent faAs require I fliould relate 
How bad example marred the happy ftate. 
Tho* moft with horror heard the foul difgrace 
Brought on the nobleft: of the infeft race, 
Yet thofe who had enlifted in the plan. 
And long'd like them to copy after man. 
Now vend their poifons, and in treafons dire 
Againft their friends, their queen, their hive confpirc, 
Whilft fwarms from forth the rebel ftate combine 
To profecute the horrible defign. 
And, fhame to tell, tho* courteoufly received, 
League againft thofe by whom they are relieved* 

Aroused 
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Arous'd at length, the loyal bees unite 
To iave their ftate^ and arm them fbr the fighf^ 
True to their fovereign, who with gentle fway 
So mildly rul*d, 'twas freedom to obey ; 
And now behold them eager and alert 
To expel the traitors and their fchcmes avert ; 
Taught by examples terrible as thefe. 
That faftion blafls the happinefs of bees, 
Aftivc they keep tlieir vigilance alive 
To guard their monarch, property, and hive- 
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ON THE HUMAN HEARt. 



JT I 



SaV, for you know^ ye fecret fprings 
Which guide the human heart. 

Whence comes it that fuch txivlal things 
Give mine fo keen a frtiart ? 



Mine^ which hath ktiowh fuCh t&i woes» 

Such real ills hath borne i 
If having flood fuch weighty blows. 

Why by a touch overthrown ? 

Thus have t feen the fturdy oak» 
Which hardly deigns to bow 

When the dorm rages, by the (lrt>ke 
Of the fkarp axe laid low. 



The 
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llie bark» which winds and waves had braved 

On many a hoflile coaft^ 
At length from foreign dangers fav'd. 

In it's own port is loft^ 

If from a friend a word I hear^ 

Or meet a look unkind, 
Why from mine eye defccnds thef tcar^ 

And why this tortur'd mind ? - 

And why will thofe we love thus give 
Thefe fmall, tho' deadly^ flings ? 

How fain would I no. grief receive 
But what from Nature fprings I 



Tbofe (brrows may I learn to bear. 

And humbly kifs the rod. 
Thro* faith and hope caft off defpair, 

And give my foul to God. - 
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ON PLEASURE. 



Pleasure, hail, thou welcome theme. 
Chief purfuit of mortal face, 
Pleafing phantom, fairy dream. 
Lead me to thy dwelling place. 

There in feftive mirth and joy 
Smoothly glide the (portive hours ; 

There no cares, no griefs annoy. 
Where thou ftrew'ft thy golden (hdweiis^ 

Long thy fuppliant fought in vain - ^ • ^ 
To defcry this Uifsful feat, ^ • 

Oft I've view'd thy finiiting traiii 
Beckon to thy foft retR^t. 



•1 , -\ 



But 
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But when near the mountain top^ 
Where thine airy caftlc Hands, 
Down the beauteous pile would drop, 
Mouldering into barren fands. 

Quick the funihine diiappears^ 
Sudden dorms and tempefts roar» 
Sorrow leads her train in tears» 
Wrecks beftrew th* affrighted (hore* , 

Take, oh take me from the fight, 
Left my heart with grief fliould break i 
In yon vale I fpy a light. 
Let me to thdft eottage make. 

Oft I've read, in humble Ufe 
Pleafure with Content ck>th.dwisU^ . . 
Grandeur leads iOr pab and ftdefe, 
Joy reigns in the lowly cell. 



• » 



There 



There in YirtucS hp rcclift*^ 
Let me feek Jrt Icaft foe rieft^ 
Tis not in. this woild defign*d 
Man fhouU bs compleiteljr bfcft* 

Mappieft when he fcorns to woo 
Pleafures, which, at length dbtain'd^ 
Reafon^s calmer joys fubdue, 
Quick t* efcape, tho' ilowly gained . 

* 'f 

Teach mc then, thou power benign^ 
Who can*ft lafting blifs difpenfe,, 
How to reach thofe joys divine, 
Blefl reward of innocence. 

Teach me in my prefent ftate 

Cheerfully to bear each ill. 

With fubmiffion cahnly wait 

Th* appointment of thy heavenly will^ 



» 2 Tboii 
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Then when tranlient pleafures ceafe. 
And pain and grief alike are o'er. 
Receive me to thefe realms of peace» 
Where Pleafure dwells for ever more. 
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ON WHAT THE WORLD WILL SAY. 



tt 



Of all the foolilh vain pretences^ 
That mortals xife to cheat their fenfes. 

This has the greateft fway— 
Not that, which confcience didates ri^t, 
Tho* clearly marked as day firom night. 

But what th^. World will fay- 
To this, as to fome idol god. 
Who rules us with an iron rod. 

We facrifice each, day ; 
Our time, our judgment, and our eafe 
Alike bow down this Ihrine to pleafe 

-Thro* fear what it nii^t fay. 



? 



Thus 



^ ^ 
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Thus fubjcft to it's bafe control, 
We check each motion of the fouU " 

Which points to Reafon*s way. 
Led, varying from the ^iddy throng. 
We rudely (hew tbem they are wrong. 

What would Aey tlicn not fey ? 

While motives weak ^*th^fe prevail. 

We turn with every ibi£dng £ul 

Of Fafliion*s pourVfiil (way, 

Down her impetuous H^ide we^re huiA'd^ 

Loft to each comfort in the world. 
Thro* fear what it 4tn^ht fey. 



Thus like fome heedlefs bark ioteVe toft. 

Till foundering 00 thxt vsery xooit . » 

Where all our titnlm^e lay, 
Deferted and forlorio ym Sk* 
Unpitied by each ftander-by. 

Nor cheer'd by what they fay. 

- Oh 
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Oh could the World that peace bcftow. 
Which, courting it, we all for^o. 

Our toils it well would pay; 
But iince the lad reverfe we find, 
'Tis nought but madnefs e*er to mind 

What fuch a World can fey* 



%^0^ 
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THE BODY-POLITIC. 



. *. C 



F in the Body-politic you fee 
Rebellion, rapine, bloodfhed, anarchy. 
That ftate you fay is loft ! So when you find 
The body human with diftemper'd mind, 
The blood corrupted, and the fever high. 
You doubt not to pronounce — that man muft die. 

• • 

Now in the way of Fable we'll fuppofe 
Rebellion in the human frame arofe ; 

Each member loudly founded forth his merit, 

And cried, t* obey the Head (hew'd want of fpirit ; 

'Twas time the Limbs (hould now aflert their part. 

And overturn the empire of the Heart. 



The 



^ 
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_The ftubbom. Kn^es dcclafdno more theyMijend 
For GodiOr Rbg, nor any ftrength would leod 
To bear a. Head of fuch unwieldy fize; 
To hear and fee required not Ears and Eyes i 
All parts were equal, and had each a right 
T' afluoie the gift of hearing and of fight* 

Whereat the Feet ftept forth with furious found 
Stamping and fwearing they'd not touch the ground ; 
Henceforth aloft they'd rife ered in air. 
And make the daintier Hands the burden bear. 



This faid, the Hands indignant caught th* alarm. 
And ftruggling tried to feparaf e from the Arm ; 
'Aloud they clapp'd, and fummon'd all to fight 
To fix their freedom, and enforce their right. 
And now Convuifion feiz'd on every part, 

Loud beat each Pulfe, and terror (hook the Heart ; 
Within was heard a horrid noife and rout. 
The Injide claim'd the right to be the Out. 

The 



( 4* ) 

The Lungs protefbed thcy*d not dnw the breath 5; 
Tbcy carM not if it brou^t on ini^t death j 
*Twere better all were loft than tix^y den^4 
The right to hold a^ fhare in the Owtfide., 

* r 

« 

The Stomach joar'd he fboa i«^M fb^ xiigeftlon,^ 
If e*er his outfide right was caH*d in queftion : 
' Ti^ Veins declarM' they'd not p^orm tbeir part, 
k'Hor longer thnow the Wood tip to the Heart; 
The Heart might feed itfelf, or yield it's place 
To thoie, who'd fill it with a better gnice^. 

Oh this'thc JLiTOi? wridi'd himfelf ardund , " 
And (kore that Jk^ng^ tliaugh ix^tte^ and unfocuad^ 
He'd ibughf that pbise ; he now would feize the thtonc^ 
For he was fit to ruje, and he alone. 
This rous'd thp Spleen, who on the vitals fed,, 
• Planning by craft the down£d of thjC Head ; 
But now o'ercharg'd with envy» ragp, and, guile,, * 
In hafte he rofe, aojc} oveifet the Bile. 

Thus 
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Thus ^1 within was agony and ftrife^ 
Each ffefli oonvtrtfiod ftem'd to tfewateo'iifei 
The Limbs difl<»:ted rife^— they give the bloWj, 
And foon the Head (ib honoured once) lay low. 
And now behold the Body's wretched ftate. 
Taught by this fad .exaraple, ere too late. 
That fuch ea(ii Body-politic symA loci^ 
Where foul rebellion feigns apd ao^cby^ 






<Kii^ 
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WRITTEN AT HARftOWGATE^. 






Let all, who woidd efteem it.good 
To fight 'gainft death and fate, 

Ufe no delay, but hafte away . . . 

To drink at Harrowgate* 

At this bleft well, tho' ftrangc to tell. 
However weak your ftate. 

You may enfure a perfeft cure. 

Such pow'r has Harrowgate. 

* 

Should gout or rheum your life confumc. 
Or palfy (hake your pate, 

» 

Whatever your ill, drink but your fill, 
You*re well at Harrowgate. 



If 
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If madne& dire> with brain on fire. 

Each nerve (hould agitate, 
Deep in this ^rlng, plunge headlong in, 

You*re heal'd at Harr(>wgate, 

From forth thcfe ftream^ proceed fuch ftearas 

Each fenfe to ftimulate, 
That in one feafon your perfed reafon 

Returns at Harrowgate. 

Then hither fpeed, for moft have need 

Their brains to reinftate. 
Ah ne*er look back, you're on the rack 

Till fafe at Harrowgate 

Should anxious care, or duU de^r» 

Or envy's deadly hate, 
Torment yout mind, you'll quickly find 

Them fly from Harrowgate. < 



Kind 
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)Cind friendsf gpod Uut^ ahd purcfl suf^ 

Your wits ft) amtoate^ 
That here in vcrfe. you may rthcitki 

The chartns ©f Harrowgate. 

Th«n let me nfc my proffcr'd m^fe^ 

Nor think I arrogate 
Too high a praife, to fwcU my bqrs 

In hailing Harrowgate^ 

There may be fcen^ at Tbackwray*^ Qaecn, 
In peaceful happy ftate* . . .. 

Hufband and wife^ devoid of ftrifc^ 

Such power hath Harrowgatdl 

Each beau an^ belk, at this pure 9^4 * 

Their fpirits recreate, 
That bere you'll find, ch^tn much incUft'4 

To mirth at Haorcoiwgate^ 



No 
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« 

No party rage doth here engagd 

Their hours in fell debate ; 
Good reafon why — ill humours fly 

Away from Harrowgate. 

On pleafure's wing, they fwcetly fing 

The joys that on them wait. 
They t^^9 they laugh, they dance and quaff 

Their g^fs at Hanrow^te* 

From morn till eve, you may believe, 

Their time they diiiipate; 
The reafon why-^thcy cannot die, 

They're fafe at Harrowgate. 

Thea hither fpeed, you all have Heed, 

'Tis death to hefitate ; 
Make no delay, but pod away. 

And meet at HarrowgEite. 
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INSTRUCTIONS, 

SUPPOSED TO BE WRITTEN IN PARW^ 

FOR THE MOB IN ENGLAND. 



O F Liberty, Reform, and Rights I fing. 

Freedom I mean, without or Church or Kingjf 

Freedom to feize and keep whatever I can. 

And boldly claim my right — The Rights of Man: 

Such is the bleffed liberty in vogue, 

The envied liberty to be a rogue j 

The right to pay no taxes^ tithes, or dues > 

The liberty to do whatever I chufe ; 

The right to take by violence and ftrife 

My neighbour's goods, and, if I pkafe, his life; 

The liberty to raife a mob or riot, 

For fpoil and plunder ne'er were got by quiet i 

The right to level and reform the great ; 

The liberty to overturn the ftate f 

The 
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C 



The right to break through kll the nation's laws^ 
And boldly dare to take rebellion's caufe : 
Let all be equal, levery .maa xtry; brother ; 
Why one have property, and not another ? 
Wliy fufFer titles to give awe and fear ? 
There (hall not long remain one Britifh peer ; 
Nor (hall the criminal appalled ftand 






Before the mighty judges of the land ; * 
Nor judge, nor jury mall there longer be, 

', J »«i A, J'. '.J ^ 

Nor any jail, but every prisoner free s 
All law abolifli^d^ and with fwprcl in hand 
We'll feize the property of all the,land, 

t* *•*'*' r». .fJ -Vv .' 

Then hail to Liberty* Reform^ and Riot ! 

V *■ I » v. 

Adieu Contentment, KSafety, Peace^ and Quiet ! , 






' ■> * 
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1 



•hsip^ 



( so ) 



PSALM cxxxix; 



O Lord my God! to thee is knowa 
My rifing up, my fittbg down i 
My path, my bed thou art about» 
And all my ways thou fpieft out. 

For lo ! thou underftandeft. Lord, 
My every thought, my every word ; 
Oh, eycr guide my tongue, my heart. 
For thou haft fa(hioned cyery part. 

Such knowledge how (hould I attain ^ 
Such wond'rous gooddefs how explain ? 
Say, would I from thy prefence flee. 
Ah, whither? — I am ftill with thee. 



K 
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If to the Heav'fl of Heavens I climb, 
Thou'rt there in majefly fuj^lime ; 
Ot if to Hell I downwards go^ 
Behold, O I^rd, thou^t ^re alfp, 

If on the morning's wing I foar, 
Or dive where doepeft oceans roar, 
Ev*n there thy prcfence Shields from harm. 
And guides jrc witlj thy ipi^hty arm. 

Jf in the dafk ^4 inidi|igh|t hour 
I feek to hide me from thy power,- 
That darknefs is to Thee as bright 
As orien^ beai3|s <?^ qiwniiig light. 

When in my mother's womb I Jjl-y, 
Thou fefliionedft my.wondVous clay, 
Nor were iny bones before my birth 
Unfeen, tho' formed beneath the earthy 



1 ' 



5 * Thine 
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Thine eyes my fubftance did defcry. 

When hid from ev'ty mortal eye. 

And in thy book each member plki'd,' '^"- 

r 

As day by day their forms Wete traced. • ^ 

Thy councils, Lord, t6 the how dear ! 
The fum how great beyond compate ! • 
As well might 1 the iands' recount. 
As tell them o*er, fo 'grtat th* amount. 

Wilt thou not. Lord, the wicfccd 1kiy> 
Depart, ye finful men,^way|f '• • >^ ii v. 

For lo ! thine enemies, O Lord, • 

• * * * 

Deny thy name, and ilight thy wbftf.-' — r 



Do not I hold them* ih'dtf§)ite, 

r : 

Who rife agabft thy taiife to fight ? 
Yea, more I hate their impious ftrifey 
Than if they Wifr^d againft my life. 



f.f 



Try 



Try me, O God, my heart refine. 
Reprove it, make it wholly thine ; 
Look well if unreveal'd there lie 
One fin remote fix)m human eye. 



'.' 



^dglf'^ 
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A HYMI^: 



OmkisI^ient fbtxrce of love divine f 
Who reign*ft fupreme above, 

Deign to accept with look benign 
Thb lifttle pledge of love. 

To thee^ my Saviour and my King^ 
What debts of praife I owe ; 

Oh teach my foul thofe drains to flngy 
The virtuous only know, 

'Twas Thou, that bad'ft my feeble franfe 
From mouldVing duft to rife^ 

Thy fpirit breathed the vital flame, 
O Lord, fupremely wife. 



Thy 
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Thy gracious care preferv'd my youth, 
Of life the tendered ftage. 

Oh may thy providence and truth 
Pioteft my riper age. 

If when the furious ftorms attack^ 
My haplefs thoughts (hould flray, 

Direft, O Lord, the wanderers back 
Thine own almighty way. 

The firft affaults of fin defeat, 
Deftroy the tempter's power. 

Secure my foul from all deceit, 
And guard it every hour. 

So Khali my rapturous heart with joy 

Thy heavenly name adore. 
Thy praife my grateful tongue employ. 

Till time fhall be no mors^. 



. 1 
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AN AUNT'S LAMENTATION FOR THE ABSENCE 

OF HER NIECE. ' 

• « 

p 

A 

WRITTEN FROM HASTIJBICJS, 



> < ^ • t 



Like as the dove I fit alone, 

ft , 

Dejecfted, pale, and wan. 
Without a friend to hear me moan 
The lofs of Marianne. 



t ' 



Now on the raglngxleep Tgaze, 

And all it*s wonders fcan. 
Yet ftill my thoughts revert always 

To thee, my Marianne. 

Now o'er my book, my work I pore, 

But do whatever I can. 
My book, my work will charm no more, 

I've loft my Marianne. 






The 



The other morn the fifers play'd, 

I to the window ran. 
And as the mufic pafs'd, I laid. 

Where, where is Marianne ? 



of- 



Oft as I hear the failors bawl 

For Sufan or for Nan, 
Alas, I cry, Oh that a call 

Would bring me Marianne ! 

Now on the beach forlorn 1 ftray. 
Nor know the face of man. 

Yet all would pleafe, each fcene be gay. 
Had I my Marianne. 

With her each hour I could employ^ 
And ftill new pleafures plan. 

For ev'iy hour 'twould be my joy 
To pleafe my Marianne. 



Ah 
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Ah cotxid i view her face I'd fly 
From Beerfheba to Dan» 

No land, no (ea beneath the iky 
Should part my Marianne^ 



w#>» 
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^N THE 



DEATH OF DAVID GARRICK, Es^ 



ii tr,».L- 



How oft haft thou^ great mafter of thiiie art^ 
Calrd forth each feeling from the human heart, 
With admiration filled the wondering mind^ 
And made exift what Shakipeare's pen defign'd^ 
With valour fir'd, with horror chiU'd the breaft, 
Now footh'd with love, and now with grief opprcft. 
With frantic madnefs rent th* aftonifti'd ear. 
Or from the eye made flow the pitying tear ; 
Then, as the merry Mufes led the way, 
And bade thee all thy comic powers difplay. 
How didft thou charm and captivate each ien(e, 
The champion both of wit and eloquence. 

No 
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No more alaa ! thine accents charm the ear. 
No feigned forrows now draw forth the tear> 
Deep is the grief, fincere the tears we (bed, 
Garrick, alas ! lies numbered with the dead« 



%^^ 
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THE CONFINED DEBTOR. 



A TRAjpHflEUT F^pM.4 PRISON. 



And ye vijited me^ 



« • 



This Poem hath been publiihed, and the profits arifing from 
the'ialewere appToprnjited towards the rekafe of the debtora 
confined in the conpty .gaol at Ilchefier for imall f^tns. The 
benevolent intentions of the author were fully rewarded by the 
foccefs of the fale, and a lift of the debtors difcharged in con* 
fequence thereof was publifhed in the daily papers. 

^fit€ ly th€ Ediinr. 
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The following Lines are offered to thq 
Pub lie y not as a Poem, but as a irue^ though 
Joint y defcription of the miferies of a prifon ! — 
Should they have the effed wijkedfor of calling 
forth the attention of tie charitable toivards the 
releafey Qt; relief of a number of mofl wretched 
debtors noiv confined in Ilchefter gaol^ the dona- 
tions for them will be received af^d acknow.-r. 
ledged in. the papers k^ Mr. Gye and the PrQ- 
prietors of the Circulating Libraries. 

4 . 

ildvtrtyerocnt fey the Antbqr, 



i^9H^>H<^<K3ff^^ 



( 83 ) 



THE CONFINED DEBTOR, 



» 



From thefe drear cells, ^yhere cheerlefs honor reigns^ 
^idil the dread found of groans a;id clank of chains^ 
Where life is death, and day perpetual night, 
Say ! Shall a wr^tcl^ like me prefume to write ^ 
A wretch cut oflp from ev'ry focial tic, 
Expeird from life, yet not allow'd to diej^ 
At once, fron^ y(ik^ froiq children tovA away 

r 

By thofe, wl^p ^xa|;e calamity their prey jj 
Wl^P dart with morp than tygers' favage rage 
On pining ficknefs, or decrepid age : 
Can fuch ^ wretch with trembling hand aflky 
His manfion) ai^d companions to portray 

And griefs proclaim which ne'er have met f he day 

• » 

Griefs, which no tongue can fpeak, of pencil paint, 

> 
^hjjch tnockall fbrrpw, and make language faint, 

Brin^ 
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Bring fcenes to light as Erebus profound. 
Where murdj5rer^s dife lie fliackled to the groundj 
And innocence and guilt alike are bound i 
Yet could I to my fad companions gain 
One ray of hope, ^twould mitigate my pain t 

r ■••••' - i... 

Oh were my. lines in Heaven^s own language dreft,» 
Then vyould they pierce an^ rencj each human breaft» 
Expand each heart, and make each eye overflow. 
At thefe dread fcenes of wretchednefs and woe. 



1 ', . 1 
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A 






Yet tho* no poet's fire inspires my pen^ 

I write to Chrijiiam and I write to Men^ 

■•-•7 'i.rj vj- : ■: \^ fi.; :» . . - 

I write to thofe (if Heav'n dired: it fo) 
Whofe hearts dilate at every human woe, . 
^ To thpfe whpfe chjirity with healing hand . 

'» Diffufes health aPxd i)lcffings o'er the lanci, 

\ ,';'/:. iv.r '-J :,:i^..'=' -ij'.^ b::: ::._:. 

/ ;Who condcfcend .to fearch the hidden cells, 
Where pining want in filent anguifli dwells, 



^ i ;i 



Therp 
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There, io t)bediencfe to their Lord divine^ 

They bind the wound, and pour in oil and wine 1, 

What joys they feel, who follow fuch a guide ! 
Joys ! which exceed all human worldly pride^ 
Joys ! which e'en death itfelf cannot deftroy. 
For then they " enter on their Matter -s joy { '* 
Oh did the proud and felfifh but believe 
How fer more Weft to giv^^ than to r^feiye ! 
t)id but the ilaves of ponip and grandeur know 
What ftreams of comfort from their wealth might flow ! 
Waters ! as pure as morning dews, which rife 
From lofty mountains till they reach the ikies, 
Defcending thence, a3 tender drops of rain, 
They cheer eaoh valley, and each thirfty plain ^ 
So when in gratitude the widow's pray V, 
The prisoner's fighs relieved, the orphan's tear 
To Heav'n afcend, an offering pure and neat^^ 
A bl^ft memorial and an odour fweet, 

? Recorded 



I 
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Recorded ftands, from thence they ten-^d pour 
Their precious ointment, as the gratefol fhow'i I 



• »/* « 1^ ♦• #> ^ ♦. #. 4) « * # « ♦. « « 



Ah me \ what means that (briek, that horrid yeB, 

Thoffe bitter oaths, which fink the foul to heil ? 
Say, \c& companions, in this dread abod^ 

Do ye ne* er think of aa offended God I - 
Ne'ep (eefc by pray*r, by penitence andi figh», 
T' obtain tliat pardon, whkti tho wofM^ (li^ntes i 
Ah ! fue for n^ercy with your Jaleft breath, 
And trembling afle {4>t pwd^sft' aftor deaj^fa*. 
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No, Noi r.llcurfe not e'enihat fiital morn. 
Which faw me to this loathfome prifon bortie ; 
Snatch'd from my homdy bed, where long Fd laia 
Struggling with iicknefs, poverty and piun. 
Yet ftill kind hope, (the wretch's lateft friend) 
Did freqiient comfort with my forrows blend; 
For near my.coueh the partner of my Care 
Wcruld anxiom watch^ and bid me not defpair^ 
Wikilft llie with life and ftrength, by Heav'n flipply'd. 
Could yield that help, ficknefs to me detiy^d. 
Could by hbf diftaffearn that homely bread. 
By which Qur helplefs children long were fed ; 
She bade me hope by induftry fet free. 
No griping klndlord need we dread to fee. 
She taught mie to fupprefs the rifing figh, 
And €b^Ck*d the tear when ftarting from min^ eye ; 



F 2 She 
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She o*er my limbs her thread-worn garment fpread. 

And with her infants clothes fuftainM my head, 

Whilft at my feet thofe infants playful fmil'd. 

And by their prattle oft my pains beguil'd ! — 

Ah ! helplefi habes, ah ! wretched, deareft wife ! - 

More lov*d by me than liberty, or life. 

No more thy foothing voice now charms mine ear, 

And gently whifpers that no danger's near, 
No more my playful infants cheer my fight. 
Here all is horror and perpetual night 1 
Hope can no longer now fupprefs my fighs. 
Or check th^ tears when dreaming, from mine eyes. 
Still, ftill I feel that pang, which rent my heart. 
Still do I hear thy fcreams when forced apart. 
Still view thy pallid face, all bath'd in tears, 
My children-s cries ftill vii^ute in mine ears> 
Still feel them cling around my trembling knees. 
While on their helplcfs parent bailiffs feize. 
Still, ftill I hear my wife, my children call — 
** Hav« patience, patience, an<| we'll pay thee all !'* 

Remorfele(s 
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Remorfelefs creditor; thou^fl: done the deed ! 
Nor tears, iicar prayers, nor imiocence could plead ! 
Oh 1 had thioe heart one fpark of pity kfiown,p 
To gricfe like ours it had compaffion (h^wn ! 
Come ! fee thy captive I view his wretchpd ftate» 
And (h^w fome mercy ere it be too late ; 
Think ! will this rioifome ^ir, and day- cold floor,' 
His feeble frame to ftrength and health reftore ? 
Oh coiijid be liberty ^nd ftrength regain. 
To pay thy debt he evVy nerve would ftrain [ 
Wyi grief and anguifti aid th^ wretched wife 
^ Iii earning food to ip;ve ^acb infant's life ? 
Ah ! rather will not frenzy and defpair 
Deprive thofe infants of a mother*s care ? 
Methinks e*en now, within this dungeon foul, 
I hear her vent her agony of foul. 
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Yet let not tliought$ 1^ theie diftnuS: my bialtii 
Thoughts, which heap woe on woe^ and .pain on pain^ 
No ! rather let me, with imploring eye, * 

Look up to Him, who hears the prisoner's fi^ s 
To Him, who calls the weary and oj^re6*d, * 
To come to Him for fuccour and jfor reft I 
Who, tho* forlorn aiKi helplefs here I lie, 
Without one pitying friend or comfort nigh, 
May caufe foqae tender fympathizing heart 
To foothc ouf forrows, and relief impart. 
Some heart, replete with love, to whom *tis giv'n 
Thofe bounties to difpenfe, which &ow/rm Heavm! 



^^dSfH 
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THB 55Tg PSAXM. 



U^JJU 



Hear, oh my God ! thy grace extend, 

Hide not thyfelf, O LOfd^.from mc! 
Hear my petition, and befriend 
The mournful caufe I plead t© thee ! 

The enemy with ceafelefs ftrife. 
Their minds on mifchief ever fet, 
Malicioufly purfue my life. 
And impious men their caufe abet. 

My heart's difquieted with dread. 
The fears of .death are on me come. 
With ghaftly horrors overfpread 
And tremblings, I expert; my doom* 



F 4 ^hen 
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Then did I wifli with filvcr wings 
Dovelike to fly and feck my reft* ^ 
Far from the fource whence forrow (prings, 
In fome lone wild to make my nefl. 

With hafte I would c(cap6 and fljr. 
Or ere the ftcurm takes hold of me : 
Deftroy their tongudB, fdr I 6fjpy 
How wickedly they ftrivc with thcfe. 

The city wdls both night and day 
With inifchief they encompafs rotmd ; 
Deceit and guile are in their way» 
Sorrows within their ftrcets abouhd. 

Were it an enemy declared. 
That wrought this fhatne, an open foe. 
From fuch difgrace I had been li>ar'd, 
And 'fcap*d the meditated blow* 



Twas 
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*Twas thou, my counfellot and guide^ 
Companion and familiar friend. 
With whom I commun'd fide by fide. 
As to God's houfe We did aicend^ 



Them death (hall haftily overtake. 
And whelm them quick into the grave ; 
But as for me my pray*r FU make 
To God, whofe power alone can fave» 

At evening and at early dawn^ 
At noon- day alio will I pray» 
So (hall He hear my voice, nor (com 
To lead my foul in his right way« 

The God, who all things doth behold, 
Th' eternal King and Lord of all, * 
Will hear my pray'r, and me uphold. 
So that I fliall not greatly fall« 



^ « 



•TJ9 
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Tis He, that from the battle's rage 
My foul to fafety lidtfa reftar!d^ 
He can their furious wrath afiuoge, 
He is the only Gi>d mA L.Qni^ 



"». . i I 
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ADDRESSBD TO SL^fiBP. 

- tSSSSfSOO 



\ 



DEscEKD^ikeet Sleep, inlne ^elids clafe '/ 

With pcace-reftoring bahn j . 
^Tis thou a^e can'ft heal my. woes^ ' 

And lull mc to a calcp; 



Come thou on JF'sncy^ft aajr^ mog 
With all thy V^^^^g tmn^ 

Thy kind delufions vrith thee brings 
And lull my aching bmin. 

But why fo cd^ muiL I ixr raior 
Invoke thy fovVdgn power ^ 

Say, cruel, vihf da& thou difiiain 
On me thy blifs to Ihowcr ? • 



Freely 
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F'recly by Heav'n on all thou'rt (hcd^ 

The gift dlinature (hatesy 
Why then from me fo diftant fled > 

Ah I why not hear my pray'r ? 

Ylkjy like the IHfilh and the vaini ' 

Thus deaf tp farrow*s cry. 
Court nqnehut Fleafure^s fmiling train. 

And fhun the weepli^ eye ? 

Did wicked thoughts, within my breaft 

A welcome harbour meet,' 
Did I, when Ijring down to reft. 

Plot or contrive deceit, 

^hen could I notprefume to find 

RemiOion of my grief; 
For whither can a guilty mind. 

Refort for ifs relief? . 



But 
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tf ut foft ! fure *twiis a voice that faid- 

•* Stop ! thy rebukes are vain ; 
'* Man by his Maker firft was made 

*' Exempt from grief or pain." 



*<J(F^ 
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Written in ihelAno. 



w 



How bleft would be lerne's iflc. 
Were bigotry and all it's guile 

Cbac*d as a cloud away j 
Then would Religion rear her head, 
And fweet Contentment round her (preadj^ 

Like a new dawn of day. 



Come then, oh come, thou Truth divine ! 
With double radiance deign to ftiine, 

Thy heavenly light expand ; 
'Tis thine to chafe thefe clouds of night. 

Which darken and confound the fight 



In this divided land. 



Attendant 
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Attendant on thy profp^lrous tmia . 
J fee fweet Peace witk honeft gain. 

Spread wide her liberal handj 
While Difcord, maik!d' ia deiep difguife, 
Abafli'd from forth her prefcnce ftws. 

Struck by her magic wa^d. 

Around, where now in ruins lie 
Thy facred altars, I efpy 

Fair Order rear each pile, 
Whilfl: o'er thy wilds forlorn and waftc, 
.Lo, Induftry with nimble hafte 

Makes hill and valley fmile* 

No more thy fons in fell defpitc, 
A murderous band array' d in white^ 

■ 

Shall deal deftruAion round ; 
' Each man beneath his vine (hall reft. 
No more by Bigotry oppreft. 
But Truth by Peace be aown*d. 



Then 
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Then (hall lerne tune her lyre. 
And with united voice confpire 

To hail her happy ftate ; 
All hail, lerne. Nature's pride,^ 
No more (hall wars thy land divide* 

Wert thou as good as great. 



iB^I^ 
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MODERN MANNERS. 



:P5*» 



Of modern Manners let me fing. 

The gay FlirtiUa cries— 
Manners, my dear I there's nq fuch thing- 

Her grandmamma replies, 

4 

You fay, cries Mifs, in days of yore 

People were highly bred *, 
But, thank my ftars^ thofe days are o^er, 

Thofe people all are dead. 



The world is now at eafe and gay. 

Improved in every art. 
Fraught with diverfions night and day 

To charm and fire the heart. 



T» 
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To live in thefe enlightened days 

Is furely lif^ indeed ; 
Long may they laft, Flirtilla prays. 

And joy to joy fucceed } 

The mind, left free and tmcontnool'd. 
Makes pleafure all it's ma ; 

Youth will not now by age be told»*«- 
My dear, you are to biame. 



Such Gothic parents^ thanks to Heaven, 

Are now but rarely found ; 
Thofe, whoiQ the fates tame have givci^i 

Live but in Pleafure*s round. 



No tedious hours at boi!^. they pa(^ 

In dull domeftic care ; 
To think, they %, would fooo, ala^. I 

Bring wrinkles and jgrey hai?". : 



Oft 
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Oft have I heard them jeer and joke 

At wedlock's gsIUog chain ; 
Then cry,. ThEnik Heave% His now no yoke, . 

We wed to part agaim 

In former times indeed *twa5 faid^ 

That hearts were join'd above. 
That women to their huftands paid 

Obedtence) troth and love. 



B|3t title, piAii^mohey . and dower 

Now join oar hands for Hfe^> 
No tiduT tics khan tiiefe have power 

To couple tmn^ and wife* 

'. • 

To thefe aloilis mj thoughts aspire, 
On thefe I fix my heart ; 

A wealthy hufbattd I requirc-i** 
I care not wi»n we part. ■ 



( 84 ), 



ON RAILLERY. 

WRirXEK IN. MAY I781, FOR THE VASE AT 

BATH-EAStON. 






A SUBJECT fo. copious, fo flow'iy aad.g^f. 

Suits well to the fportive amufeirients of May> 

But fcorn'd be the mufe, unrewarded the rhime, 

Tho' it fweetly (hould flow and in aieiddy chlme^ [ 

If ever in earned my pen or my heart 

In raillery's caufe ifaould be found. to take part ; *^ ^ 

If ever, the flrength of this talent to ihow, 

A friend I (hould teaze or embitter a foe ; 

If ever, when aiming my. wit td.difplay, : 

Be my verfe e'er brilliant, or pieafure fojgay, 

By raillery's tinge I ^ifcdpur its lay. . 
Kb, rather affift me, ye mufes benign, 

• • • • * ■ • * 

Who prefide o'er this Urn and it's myrtles entwine. 

To 



> 
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To guard well it's laurels from every annoy, 

That innocent humour might damp or deftroy; 

Ah, fhield from it's la(h every bard, who effays 

To folicitt your favour and merit the ba)fe; 

May the brow of each; youth with, your laurels be , 
crown'd, 

Who can rally with wit, and yet ne'er give a wound ; 
May the breaft of each nymph your chafte myrtle 

adorn, 
Who her lover ne'er rallied, or treated with fcorn ; 
May they ne'er know the paugs, that a poet fuftains,'\ 
Who morning and night having puzzled his brains, > 
Is' raill'd M and laugh'd at and hifs*d for his pains. J 



Hail, genuine good humour^ good breeding and fehfe. 
This circle you guide and it's humour dilpenfe ; 
Your favour I court, but if I fhould fail, 
1 (han't be furpriz'd, but I never will rail. 



^^:) « 3 
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£TH»9tH, ANP iOTtt V£RSk$ 
OP TJIE 57 TH PSALM* 



USStsA 



AwAKB, my glc«y, ere the rofy njoril 
Siiali with, a vivid blulh the &ies adorxij> 
Before the fun arife to break the day, 
Awak^ and chace thy gloomy fleep away« 

A^^kt;) Jolt lut-e» awake, my tuneful lyre^ 
With* facrod traafports my warm br^{| incite | 
Awake> each faculty, awake und fing 
In holy rapture to my heav'nly King. 



la 
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In notes divine let my glad verfe proclaim . 
His mighty goodneis And eternal name ; 
Let my loud praifes thro* the world refound, 
Whilft wond'ring nations liften all around. 

But, O my God, thy wonders are too great 
For tongue to fpeak, or verfe to celebrate. 
So vaft thy mercies and thy truth fc high^ 
They pierce the clouds ami reach befoad the &y. 



%4IS^ 






• ♦ 
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JHYMH 



Mat peace and love irom God ^bove 

My Ix^cttn ever (ill^ 
So (hall J find an humble mind 

Obedient to his will. 



May faith and trufl^ and all that's juft» 
My foul with ardour fire, 

I feek not wealth, I afk but health. 
Nor more would I defire* 



May thanks and praife, throughout my days» 

My heart and mind employ. 
So (hall I know, whilft here below. 

More than an earthly joy. 



t^eJjB^ 
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A RECEIPT FOil WRITING A NOVEL 



^ - L '< «j i t » 



EQt: 



Would you a favVite nov6l make^ 
Try hard youI^ iwder^s heart to breaks 
For who is pleas'd, if not tonnentcd ? 
(Novels for that were firfl; invented), 
^Gainil nature) reafbn, fenfe, combine 
To carry on your bold defign. 
And thofe ingredients I (hall mention. 
Compounded with your own invention, 
Tm fure will anfwer my intention. 
Of love take firft a due proportions- 
It ferves to keep the heart in motion : 
Of jealoufy a powerful zt% 
Of all tormenting paffions bell ; 
Of horror mix a copious fhare, 
And duels you niuft never fpare ^ 

Hyftcric 
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Hyfteric fits at Icaft a fcorc, 

Or^ if yoo find occafion^ more ; 

But fainting fits you need not meafure^ 

The fair ones have them at their pleafure i 

Of fighs and groins take no account. 

But throw them ih jtp^yait amduat ; 

A frantic fever you may add» * 

Mod authors make their lovers mad ^ 

Rack well your hero's nerves and heart. 

And let your heroine take her part ^ 

Her fine blue eyes were made to weepii 

Kor (hould (he ever tafte of flecp ; 

ply her with terrors day or w^t^ 

And keep her ahvays in a fright. 

But in a carriage when you get her. 

Be fure you fairly overfet hefr ; 

If (he will break her bones — 'Why let her : 

Again, if e'er (he w^ks abroad, 

Of courfe you bring fomc wkkcd lord, . 



Who 
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Who with three ruffians (haps hi$ p«y^ 
And to a caftle ^xeds away ; 
There clofe confined iti hatmted tower. 
You leave your captive in his power. 
Till dead with horror and difmay. 
She fcales the walk and flies away* 

Now you contrive the lovers meeting. 
To fet your reader's heart. a beatings 
But ere they've had a moment's leifure. 
Be fure to interrupt their pleafure ; 
Provide yourfelf with frelh alarms 
To tear 'em from each other's arms j 
No matter by what fate they're parted. 
So that you keep them broken^^hearted* 



A cruel father fome prepare 
To drag her by her flaxen hair; 
Some raife a Aorm, and fome a ghoil. 
Take either, which may pleafe you moH. 



But 
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But this you mud with care obferve^ 
That when you've wound up every nerve 
With expedation, hope and>fbar,. 
Mero and heroine muft difappear* 
Some fill one book, fome two without 'em. 
And ne*er concern their heads' about 'em^ 
Tills greatly refts the writer's brain. 
For any ftory, that gives pain,, 
You now throw in— no matter what> 
However foreign to the plot. 
So it but ferves to fweU the book, 
You foift it in with defperate hook— 
A mafquerade, a murder'd peer. 
His throat juft cut from ear to ear*— » 
A rake turn'd hermit — sl fond maid 
Run mad, by fome falfe loon betray 'd — 
Thefe (lores fupply the female pen. 
Which writes them o'er and o'er again. 
And readers likewife may be found 
To circulate them round and round. 



Now 
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Now at your fable*$ clofe devife 

Some grand event to give furprize — 

Suppofe your hero knows no mother—* 

Suppofe he proves the heroine^s brotlicr— 

This at one ftroke diffolves -pach tie, 

Far as from eaft to weft they fly : 
At length when every woe's expended. 

And your laft voJume*3 nearly ended* 

Clear the miftake, and mtroduce . . 

Some tatt'ling ni^rfe to cut the noof^ 

The fpell is broke — again they meet 

Expiring at each other's feet j 

Their friends lie breathlefs on the floor— 

You drop your pen ; you can no more-^ 

And ere your reader cem recover, ' 

They're married—and your hiftory's over. 



t r 



tfi^j^ 
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THE POWER OF FANCY. 
WRITTEl^ FOR THB VASE AT BATH-EASTON* 

t r,":s 

Fancy, cooie ! — ^thoii fertile thane^ 

And thy choicefl colourB fpread> 
Air}' phantom, waking dream, 
Sbow'r thy odours on my head ! 



Sweet enchantrefs, tuite my lyre^ 
Gently place me on thy wing. 

Robe me in thy gay attire, 

Whilft thy power I ftrive to fing. 

Then thy pinions wide expand. 
Swift purfue thine eagle flight. 

Guide me with thy magic wand. 
Bear me paft the reach of fight* 



Waft 
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Waft me thro' thofe fragrant gaks. 

Which exhale from Piiidus* hill. 
Lead me to thofe flowery vaks, 

Water'd by Caffialia's rill. 

Give me of that limpid ftream. 

Which the fportive mufes fip. 
So fliould I that draught eflieem 

Sweet as nedlanto my Kp. * 



Thence on fam'd Parnaflus* mount. 
Kind conduftrefs, let me lights 

There would I thy power recount. 
If to me thou would'ft indite. 



Offering meet I then might bring 
To the Mufe's favorite Vafe, 

And -to ftrains melodious iing 
Carols in the Donor's praife. 



But 
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But me, afas I no mufe infpires^ 
Nor fancy ^ds, nor fylphs indite. 

No whifpcring gales, nor founding lyres 
To numbers fweet my pen invite. 

Yet tho' no laurels I can claim. 
No plaudits from your circle meet. 

Still (hall it be my hiimble ai^i 
To lay my offerings at your feet. 



ti^^ 
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TH8 XXIU^ PSAm. 



9C 



Tnf. Lor4 is my Ibe^rd, my guardian and guide^ 
For the wants of his creatures the Lfird doth provides 
E'er iince J was bom it is he that hath crowa*d 
The life that he ^v^ me ^ith bkfSngs around. 
Whik yet on the l^reaft a poor in&nt | luutg^ 
Ere time had unioofen^d the ftrings qf my toi|^e» 
He gave pie the help which I could not then afk» 
And npw^ elk pay tofigue, let hk pm(p be thy taik ! 



Thro' my teod/eieft yeais» with as tender a care^ 
My i^ ^t^c^ a lamb in his boConi he bare; 
To the brook he would lead me whene'er I had need. 
And point out the pailure where beft I might feed; 
Ifo harm would approach me, for he was my (hield 
From the birds of the air aiid the beaft of the field ; 
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The wolf to devour me would often times prowl, 
But the Lord was my fhepherd, and guarded my foul. 

How oft in my youth have I wandered aftray. 
And flill he hath let me ag^n on the way $ 
When lofl in dark errOr no path I could meet^ ^ 
His word lik^ a lanthorn hath guided my feet ;. 
What wond'rous efcapes to his.kindnels I owe, ^ 
When ra(h and untliinking I fought. my own woe ; 
My foul had long fince been gone down to the deep, 
If the Lord had not watched when I was afleep. 

* * 

. ^ Whene'er at a diAance he fees me i&aid^ 
O'er the hills and high mountains he comes to my aid. 
Then leads me back gQRtly, and bids me abide 
In the midil of his flock, and feed clofe by his£de ; 
How happy if there I eould ever remarn ^ 
All the days, of my life,, and not wander again j 
:Yea, blcft are the people, and happy thrice told. 
Who obey the Lord's voice and abide in his ff)^* . 

The 
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llio fold it ilfuUj and tha pafturtf is greoHi 
All is frieRdftjip dnd love, and no enemy feem 
There the Lord dwells amongfl us upon his o*n hill, 
And thit lAouiitains all iDund with his prefenee 

doth fill, 
Himfelf in the midft with a provident eyo^ 
Regarding oiir wants and procuring fupply -, 
He prepareth all things for oiir fafety and fobdj 
We gather his |ifts^ and are filled with ^ood. 

Whett he ledds forth the flock w« all gladly obey 
For the Lord is himfelf both our leader and way. 
The bills fmoke with mCenfe where e'er he hath trbdy 
And a facred perfume fheWs the footftep^ of God, 
Whilft bleft with his prefenee the valleys beneath 
A fwcet fmelling favour do conftantly breathe j 
He feneweth the face of each living thing, 
And thfs gM Earth enjoys ^ perpetual fpring^ 

Or if a far different fcefi^ he pr^aref, 
And we mari^h fhro' the wiiderngfs barren gfid bare, 

HZ , py 
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By his wonderful works we fee plainly enough 
That the earth is the Lord's and the fuUneis thereof a 
When hungry and thirfty we're ready to faint. 
He feeth our need and prevents our complaint $ 
The rain at his word brings us bread from the iky. 
And rocks become rivers when nature is dry. 

From the fruitfuUeil hill to the b^rreneft rock 
The Lord hath made all fpr the fake of his flock. 
And the flock in return the Lord always confefs. 
Their joy in abundance, their hope in diftrefs ; 
He beholds in our welfare his glory difplayM, 
And we deem ourfelves happy when be is obeyed ; 
With a cheerful regard we attend to his ways. 
Our attention is prayer, and our cheerfulnefs praife. 






MP* 
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FROM THE XII'^" CHAPTER OF ST. MARK, 

41 ST VERSE, TO THE END. . 



Hail, widow ! ample caufe haft thou to blefs 
That happy ftate, which others term diftrcis. 
Since by thy Saviour's voice it is proclaimed. 
That whercfoe'er his gofpel (hall be lum'd. 
There (hall recorded fl;and thy pious deed. 
The mite beftowM ^f which thyfelf had need. 
Such was thy charity, thy faith, thy love. 
The gift was cegifterM in heav*n above. 
What tho* the rich, whofe coffers overflk>w*d» 
With oftentation their vain alms beftow'd, 
'Twas but a part froni that abundance given. 
Which they as almoners received from heaven^ 
Thou from thine all with confidence didft part» 
Unknown to thee, thy Saviour faw thy heart. 

H3 
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HYMN. 



^0 theci all powerful and fnpr^me, 

I tune my grateful lays. 
When fuch, and fo divine, the theme, 

How weak is mortal praife ! 

Vet.paidoh^ if in humble vetfe 
My* enraptured foul afpire, 

^hy wond*rous goodnefs to rehea^fc, 
Thy greatnefs to admiret 

tet my overflowing heart difch^i^ 
In prayer and praife to thee 

Borne fmall return for gift3 (b larg« 
^ftow'd each d^ 6n mei 



Ah, 
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Ah, what am I, that thou (hould'ft deign 

To vifit my fad heart ? 
And why vouchfafc, when I complain. 

Such folace to impart ? 

*Tis in the words of life I meet 

A cure for every grief, 
'Tis ever to thy mercy-feat 

I fly to fcek relief. 



.:> 



I find it there, I feel a flame 

Within my bofom glow, 
I call upon my Saviour's name. 

And triumph over woe. 

Vain is the world^s unkindnefs, vain 

Misfortune's utmoft fpite, 
Whilft flill I keep *midft grief and pain 

Thy mercies in my fight. 



H 4 I know 
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kiiow tW my ft.6dcetaier lives^ 
I know that He can fave^ 
Let Him take badi the life he gives^ 
I'll feek Him in the gmve* 



• • 



M^ 
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TO A CERTAIN AUTttOH. 

ON HIS 

WRITING A PROLOGUE^ 

WHEREIir HI U»SGRIBKS A TRAVELLER FROZEN IN A SNOW 

STOim. 



B..11 hl\ 



No more k^.pMts vamly boafl; 

Their fine defcriptive art. 
They ran£ick Nature's gayeft ftbrt. 

Yet tarely warm the heart. 

y 

Haili happy Bard, whofe briitiant wit. 
With more than Poet's art. 

Can from a frozen mafs cxtrafk 
Fire th«fc can: n^lt the heart. 



( lo6 ) 



IN RBTURN FOR TttE PRESENT OF A 

PAIR OF BUCKLES. 



T H B female heart by bribes is oft affail'd, 

Full oft by bribes the female heart is won, • 

When tears, and fighs, and flatteries have fiil*d. 

An ear-ring or a ilecklacc might haire dorte. 

Hence men their court by various prefents makcj 
A fong, a fan, a top-knot, or a glove. 

The gift, ftill pleafing for the giver's fake. 
Is vvelcomVi as an emblem of his love. 



My gentle fwain a happier art has found 
At once his paffion and fuccefs to prove, 

Whilft by his magic gift my feet are bound. 
No power is left me to efcape his love, 

. MM 
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T tt E . A I R B A t t O G N. 






!Ko more of Phs^ton let poets tcU, 
I ca^L^ not where he drove nor where he fell ; 
No more I'll wifli for fam'd Aurora's car. 
To drive me forth, high ai» .the morning ftar; 
Jn Air Balloon to difbnt realms I go^ 
•* And leave the gazing multitude bdow,'^ 

No ^ioxe ril bear of Venus and her doves. 
Nor Cupid flying with the little loves 5 
Nor would I now in Juno's chariot ride 
In princely ppmp, with peacock by my fide » 
Jn higher ftate^ in Air Balloon I go, 
I'd hav9 tbf god^ and goddefles to know, 

Ko more in oriental language fair 

ru read of Qenii wafting throu^ the air j 

Nor 



( io8 •) 

Nor longer will I feek (by Perfian wrought) 
A carpet, to tranfport me by a thought } 
Enough for me in Air Balloori to go. 
And leave th* enquiring multitude below* 

No more of Pegafus (unrtily ftfeftJ) ^ 

To rAch Parnafiiis* 'Mount, (hall I hW ilcfcd j^ 

Nor will I now the Alufes favour court. 

To (hew rtie Pindus* Hill, their cihief refort ; ' 

To thefe faif realms in Air Balloon I go. 

And leave the grov*ling multitude below. - 

» r 

No mc*e fhall' Fancy ndttr (bttWhthing fiiii' !) 

♦ 

Eredt me caftles, floating in the air ; 
Such vague, fuch feeble ftfuftlir^S I defpife, 
ril kick therh down as I afcehd th6 fltieS ; 
For higher far in Air Balloon I go, 

• • . 

And leave the wbndVing rfiuKitfide beitl\t. 

No longer, now, at diftance need I try 
To trace each planet with peffpeftive eye ^ 



Nor 



-.>* 
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Nor longer wifh, with fairies from afar. 
To Aide me gently down on falling ftar ; 
For up or down with equal eaTe I fteef*. 
And view with n^ked eye the fplendid fphere^ 

Alas poor Newton ! late for learnbg ^m'd^ 
No more (hall thy refearches e*er be nam'd j 
For greater Newtons now each day (hall (bar, 
High up to Heaven, and new worlds explore j 
Since fwift, \n, Air Balloons, aloft we go. 
And leave the ftupid multitude below. 

No more the terrors of the deep I fear ; 
Alike to me, if friend be far or near -, 
This fea-girt ifle I diflant leave behind, 
Vifit each kingdom and furvey mankind ; 
For now with eafe in Air Balloon I ride. 
No more compelled to wait for wind or tide. 

Hail, happy lovers ! late by diftance curft, 
(Of all the worldly tortures fure the worft) 

No 



No more condemned an abfence to deplof^. 
And, fighingy breathe ybur vows from Ihore to fliotcj 
For through the air, fwift in Balloorts ye roll, 
" And waft youffclves front India to the polc."^ 

In vain may party rage affail mine earj 
If war or peace, alike Fm free frotn care j 
Should plague or peftilence infeft the land^ 
The pureft regions are at my command j 
Where fafe from harm, in Air Balldon I ga^ 
And leave tlie fickly multitude below. 

No more of judge ot jury will I heaf, 
The laws of land extend nc^ to the air i 
Nor bailiff nctw my fpirits can affright. 
For up I mount, and foon am out of fight i 
Thus, fcreen^d from juftlce, \n Balloort I go; 
And leave th' infolvcnt multitude below. 



Hqw few the worldly evils now I dread. 

No more confined this narrow earth to trtad J 

Should 



Should fire, or water, fpread deftruftion drear, 
Or earthquake (hake this fublunary fphere^ 
In Air Balloon to diflant realms I fly, 
And leave the creeping world to fink and die. 



Hif^ 



( n^ ) 



THE LXUIO P«ALM* 



O Go0, thou art my only God, t 

My Saviour and my King, 
Early thy face, O Lord, I feejcj» 

Thy praife I ftrive to fing. 

My fainting foul, when parched with thirft^i 

To thee looks up for aid ; 
My wearied flefli by barren lands 

^nd dropght is fore difmay'd. 

Thus have I fought my heavenly King 

In holinefs to fee ; 
Ph, let my foul confefs thy power, 

^n4 glory ftill ii> thee. 



far 
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Far better than the life itfelf 
Thy kindnefs do I prize. 

My lips thy praifes (hall rehearfc 
For ever on' this wife. 



For ever magnify my God, 
-^And ftill record his fame. 
My hands while I have life, lift up 
Ih honour of his name. 



Thus (hall my foul be fatisiied. 
Even as with daintieft meat. 

When I with joyful lips thy.praifc 
Fpr evermore repeat. 



^^4^^ 



I 
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HYMK- 



The Lord is my ftiepherd, what theft (hall I fear? 
What danger can frighten me whilft he is near ? 
Not when the day comeis that I pa6 thro* the Vale 
Of the Shadow of Deatli, (hall nty heart ever feit, 
Tho* afraid by m^felf to piirfue iht dark way. 
Thy rod and thy ftafFare my comfoff and (fay; 
For I know by thy guidance, when once it is paft» 
To a fountain of life it will lead me at laft. 



The Lord is become my falvation ind fohg, 

His bleflings (hall follow me all my life long; 

Whatever condition he places me in, 

I know 'tis the beft it could ever have been, 

For the Lord he is good and his mercies are fure, 

He only afflifteth in order to cure; 

The Lord will I praifc whilft I have any breath, 

Be content all my life, and re(ign'd at my death. 



( "5 ) 



A eOLLEGE LIF^. 
FOR THE VASE AT BATH-EASTOlf. 



m. ■ ■ »' 



JV. COLLEGE life ! I feorn the odious phrafe } 
So dull a theme (hall ne^cr employ my lays : 
A life indeed ! *twere fitter ftiFd a death, 
Unlefs 'tis Kfe merely to draw yonr breathy; 
By fufty walls coop'd up, as in a pen, 
'Mongft fufty books, s^nd ftill more fufty meq, 
Can this be life, by gothic rules compeird 
To part from liberty, or be expell'd ? 
At early dawn roufed by the bell to ms^tin. 
The liv^ long day confined to Greek and Latiii j 
At fuch an hour amongft old dons to dine. 
Yet not allow'd a focial glafs of wine j 
With cap in hand acrofs the court to go, 
5ut not to touch the grafs-plaj: with your toe, 

J ? Left 
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Left dire expuifion for that breach of laws 

Seize on the culprit with it*s iron claws. 

If when fatigu'd at ev*ning> he (hould take 

A nap too long, and not to pray'rs awake. 

Strait through the College fhall his name refound. 

Dead or alive, the caitiff muft be found : 

Or if perchance fome friend or lady fair 

Should draw him forth to tafte the noontide air. 

Then as a fquirrel, who his chain has broke. 

Or Have new ranfom'd from his galling yoke. 

His liberty he hugs, with joy elate. 

He for a while forgets his fervile ftate, . 

Nor e'er refleds on bars, or keys, or gate. 

But now the college clock with gloomy knell 

Affails his ear, and like conjurer's ipell 

Strikes thro' his heart — with horror in his face 

Sudden he ftarts — his (hort-liv'd joy gives place* 

With eager ftrides fwift thro' the.ftreets he hies. 

And at the portal for admittance cries. 

But cries in vain — ^for ah ! 'tis all too late ;. 

The porter hears, but won't unbar the gate ; 

AbafhM 



( xt? ) 

Abafti'd the youth retires with thoughful pace. 
Dreams of jobation, le&ures and difgrace ; 
Next morn by Mafter, Tutor, Fellows rated. 
In (hort) not much unlike a bear when baited* 



Since this a College Life, peace to that pair. 
Who dying left me to a Guardian's care. 
And he, thank Fortune, to unbend my mind, 
Chofe a young Tutor, gay, polite and kind. 
Who, anxious much my morals to advance. 
Took me a tour thro' Italy and France ; 
Gave me the Graces, which I more admire 
Than all the learning I could elfe acquire : 
This, this is life, but that within a College, 
Which mufty pedants term the Seat of Knowledge, 
Let pedants take — I will not fee their faces. 
But live and die devoted to the Graces. 



Thus Florio talk'd— much noife and little matter, 
'Tis thus, that puppies yelp, and monkies chatter. 

I 3 
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ON THE VIOLENT DEBATES 

itr T H E 

HOUSE OF PEERS, 



if I'l w 



1 

M t noble Lords, your altercatioii 
Can never tend to ferve the nation, 

You can't but know its laws ; 
Why then, right noble Peers, this potheri 
As if each culprit were your brother. 

That thus you plead their caufe ? 



Pry thee, mylLords, be quicl:thenj 
Strive to^acquit yourCelves like m«n. 

Who hoWa'.feewddnifti; 
Yoiir Church, your King, your Country calls 
lEtoritmity within .your rwalls^ 

t^or meafures firm and juft^ 



( «19 ) 



EPIGRAM. 



szr 



Why will you, W-*^*, feek with Paine to find 
Men like yourfelves of difcontented mind ? 
Believe me. Sir, you may ^ well be quiet. 
Do what you will, you cannot hatch a riot 5 
If Refomiation 's all ]rou.]K^.to.gqt^ 
Reform yourfelf, and4eEKrejthe State {to dPitt. . 



*4**^ 



« 4 
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A PARODY 



vrott 



WHO DARES TO SILI. KILDARB. 



<■ II 



Who dares appear t' aj^int Pierpoint a Peer? 

The bufy Fa&ion criesr*— 
I dare appear t' appoint Pierpoint a Peer, 

The Minifter replies. 



^i0^ 
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A t A R OD Y 



U FON 



SWlFT^s NURSES' SONG. 



If ifi."'.i 



Oh my Charley, my Charley, 
The ftian of the people was he, 
Such a fweet pet as Charley 
No one did ever fee. 



" Once he went up, up, uppy, 
** Long he's gone down, down, downy^ 
" Oft be^s gone backwards and forwards, 
** And now he's quite run agrouncy.*' 



Has 
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Has he loft all his credit. 
And has he loft alj his mQncy ? 
His friends will all make him a purfe^ 
For hc*s ftill their own-dcar^honey* 

" Once he went upj^ &c/* 

Mere are his own two Dukies^ 
Each with bis thoufand iniiandey ; 
Here are three Earls and a Marquis, 
And here is his dear Nappcr Tandy« 

** Once he went .up, Ac/* 

t 
Earl S— — pe, as ftraight asaileeple. 

On the table puts down his five poundy. 

Then drinks to the ^flfip^ofithe People, 

And the glafs it goes memly roundy. 

** "Gnce-he went up, '^-c/* 



. • 



Next 



{ ws ) 

Next comes his .own dear Sh ry, ^ 

No friend like to Sh ■ >■ j y jon earth, 
A thotifand good pounds he fubfcribes, 

Which is more tha^ 3)€K)r Sb ■ -qr is..u;pi;th« 

•* <Onj3e hfc Wjcnt wp, .&q." 

Then be not difcou(9g'.d, ^ar Charley, 
Your friends are all met in convention, 
Contented to lofe their own credit. 
By fixing on you a good-pcnCorl. 



** Once he went up, up, uppy, 
** Long he's gone down, down, downy, 
•* Oft he's gone backwards and forwardsj 
" And now he's quite run agnaun^*" 



fosH^ 



( 1«+ ) 



RIDDLE. 



I TOOK five daughters with me to the plsty, 

I 

The firft in fcarlet dad, the next in grey^ 
Injilk the third, the fourth in gold array'd. 
In humble^»^ the laft, and youngeft niaid. 



^cU§lfPi 



DITTO. 



I HAVE five fons, I tell it you in grief. 
And each of them a cut-throat or a thief. 



( "5 ) 

CHARADE. 

My firft has exalted the heroes of old. 
My fecond*s the teft of a (hrew, 

My whole is fo mean, to it's fliame be it told. 
It will crouch to the fole of your Ihoe. 



%jjtfrfk 



DITTO. 



My firft for temper and for tongue 

Is to a proverb curft ; 
My fecond is for ever hung 

By nature to my firft. 

When drawling periods without end 
Exhauft the hearer's fbuf. 

To Parfon Spintext, as a friend, 
I recommend my whole. 



( 126 ) 



D' I T IP a 

To a term oft ^aadis u& of by parkdeFs ill ti'adc 
Add a pious young datzi(c} fof evef a- i»aid. 
With five hundred tackt to a Ipirituous liquor. 
Which is drank from the cobler quite up to the vicar, 
Thefe, when right put together, will quickly expUia 
The name of a thing made td' puzzle the braiq^ 



nt0n 
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UPON REAPING SOME VERSES U^ON A SCUI^tr^ 



' ji, ■■ ' .f.-ft 



And are we thus transformai by fetef 
Is this the (hape eacli face muft wear? 
Well might*ft thou pahit tfa^t fitBd ftate. 
Thy purity can never fear* 

Yet let my foul fiirve;^ the grace. 
The fafliion of her fair abode. 
There thro' the wond^fous fabrick trace 
The finger of unerring God, 

Who bade the blood in equal round 
It's vital warmth throughbut difpenfe ? 
Who tun'd the ear for every found ? 
Who lent the hand its ready fenfe ? 



Whence 
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Whence had the eye its fubtle force. 
The vifual and enlightening ray ? 
Who tiin*d the lips with prompt difcourfc. 
And whence the foft and honey'd lay ? 

Yes, thy Creator's image there 
In each expreffive part is feen. 
But thine immortal part doth bear 
That image pidur'd bed within* 

Elfe what availed the enraptured ilrain» 
Did not the mind her aid impart ? 
The melting eye might fpeak in vain. 
Flowed not it's language from the heart. 

The blood in dated pace had crept 
Along the dull and fluggifh veins. 
The ear infenfibly had flept, 
Tho' angels fung in choiceft itrains^ 



rr"^ 



Nq 
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■ 

No vidtor hwtd bad been feea 
Upon the brow of gk)rious war. 
The regulate4 %ht bad bee^ 
A cafual, blind, tumultuous jaif* 

Know, *tis th^ jfoul, the work of heaven. 
That fets the proper damp on- all j 
According to' tbe freedom given. 
The ma^, when jud^'d, (hall ftand or fal 



Nor (hall this habitation &ait 
The aftive fpirit content alone, 
Wond'ring it fcan$ the mighty fcale, 
Which links the whole creation one. 



Strong and extenfive in it*s view, 
It launches midft the boundlefs iky^ 
Sees planets other orbs puriue,. 
Whofe fyftems. Other funs fupply. 



Blulh 



Blufh then, if thou haft fenfe of (hame. 
Inglorious, ignorant, impious ilavc. 
Who think'ft this heiven-crcated frame 
Shall bafely perilh m the grave ! 

Falfe as thou art, dar'ft thou fuggeft 
That the Almighty is unjuft ? 
Wilt thou the truth with him conteft, 
Whofe wifdom formM thee from the duft ? 



Say, dotard, hath he idly wrought. 
Or are his works to be believed ? 
Speak ! is the whole creation nought ? 
Mortal 1 is God; or thou, deceived ? 

Thy hardened fpirit convift at laft 
It's damned error (hall perceive, 
Speechlefs (hall hear it's fentence pafs'd. 
Condemned to tremble and believe. 



But 
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But thou, in Reafon's fober light. 
Death cUd with terrors canft furvey 
And from that foxil and ghaftly fight 
Derive the pure and moral ray. 

Go on, fwect nymph, in virtue's courfe. 
So (hall the tomb corrupt and vile. 
The Ihades of darknefi lofe their force. 
The diftant frown become a fmilc. 

And when the neceffary day 
Shall call thee to thy faving God, 
Secure, thou'lt chufe that better way. 
Which none but faints like thee have trod* 



Thus (hall thy foul at length forfafec 
The fwecteft form e'er foul receiv*d, 
Of thofe rich bleffings to partake 
Which eye ne'er faw, nor heart conceiv'd. 



K z There, 
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There, midft the full angelic throng, 
Prsufe him who f hole rich blellings gave j 
There fhall refuifie- the ^te^l fotig, 
* A joyful vi&or o'er the grave.' 



*uj^ 
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WRITTEN AT SWA1IDI.JNG BAR, 

IN THE COUNTY OF CAVAK, IN i|H5l.A^p. 



\ 
/ 



Let thofe who would eft^em k goo4 
To reach t^e ;age of P^r, 

r 

By water pure come andipfure 
Their lives at Swandling Bar, 

L,et all who be, by land or fe^. 

However near or far. 
Make no delay, but hafte ?iw%y^ 

To drink aX Swandling Bar, 



Should belle or beau the fgurvy ih^v^. 

Which doth all beafitytnar. 
Hither repair, you'll ibop ^pw feiii 

When once at Swandling Bar. 

K 3 Each 



( '34 ) 



Each goddels here, tho* now fb clear^ 

Shew'd like a fallen (lar. 
When firft from town (he pofted down 

To drink at Swandling Bar* 

Each (bt and rake his cure might make» 
And wage with Death a war. 

Would he but think the beft of drink 
Is that at Swandling Bar. 

Oft have I feen, come to careen, 

« 

Many an honcft tar. 
With battered hide by fcurvy dried, 

Yet cur*d at Swandling Bar. 

» - 

I've feen a fair who might compare 

With Venus in her car. 
Approach the rill and drink her fill 

Each day at Swandling Bar. 



Herp 
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Here lords from town, of high renowD, 

With garter and with ftar, 
Decrepid come, yet briik go home. 

Such power hath Swandling Bar. 

Late have I feen, of graceful mien, 

A nymph from MuUingar, 
So fair^ fo bright, (he caught the fight 

Of all at Swandling Bar* 

Tho* here I came to quench a flame 

Tve got a deeper; fear. 
Yet can't endure to feek a care 

By leaving Svifandliog Bar^ 



««iiK 



': ( 



•-r^ 



^ - . . 



^ 4 
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A 6 O N Q. 

TO THE TUNE OFj YE BEtLES AOT) YE FLtUTS, 



;£ 



Ye fleerers and flirts^ and ye proud Utile tSiingS) 

When receiv'd by your neighbours around, 
Pri'thee tell me from whence your impertinence IpringSj 

Good manners at once to confound ? 
What means the ity wink, the iktyrical foeer. 

The whifper that woundc as it ^8ies ? 
jPoor girls, ye have fa^ tnrBssktti^ I fear. 

Both the ufe of yow ton^,and your eyes. 

Poor girls, &c. 

The blulh of the rofe and the mildnefs of morn 

Are beauties no art can^fifpply j 
By nature, they're yours, and *tis you they adorn. 

In your cheek, in your lip, in your eye* 

But 
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Bbt if tfiutcuis to Nitikte, ^ir viiiue you flighty 
And put Malice amd Art ia their placc» 

Both Cupid .^od Hymen you'U icon put to iSigh^ ^ 
And quiz away every Orace, 

Poor girb^ &c. 

3Dhe Jtiymph wk> .on be^^ty mid iitm depeod^ 

Mud call tH her wit5 to Jber. s^id^ ' 
Which (hcgrpatly iv.iH need, when (he's lofl all her 
friends^ 
And is left a forfaken old maid. 
Whilfl the fair one, whofe fenfe and good nature 
flie try*d, 
In the days of her frolic and (port, 
1$ now far above her, and but for her pride^ 
3hc gladly her favour would court. 

Poor girk, &c. 

Thofc 
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Thofe virtues^ and charms, which we prize in the &ir; 

Alas ! are n^gleded by you : 
Humility pines, and good fenfe in deipair 

Has totally bid you adieu. 
Yet recal your IcA reafon, and banifli your pride. 

And what charms you poflefs we*ll approve ; 
If adoimM. with thoie vnerits^ whidb^now you deridcu 

You'll regain our efteem and our lave* 

Dear girls, &c. ^ 



A 



M*^ 
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A PARTY AT QUADRILLE. 



LADY POOLE'S HOUSE. 
MmtsrLzij Wrancli, Mrs. Frbtt, oMd Mr. CAftDta. 



<■ t ■ ■ 



Lady P. Ladies, your fervant, this indeed is kind 
To come to one fo much diftrcfs'd in mind ; 
Since Friday laft, the day poor Pompey died. 
No foul Tve feen, nor left my fire-fide. 

Lady W. Well, deareft Madam, talk no more of that; 
Nothing is like a game at cards, and chat. 
To eafe the mind i Vm fure I found it fo 
When poor Sir Simon died ; you aU well know 
How very much relieved I was by play ; 
When morn was over I began the day. 

Mr. 
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Mr. C. Come ladies, then *tis beft to lofe no time. 
To dwell on griefs I always deem a crime. 

Lady P. Pray, ladies, take your places as you chufe; 
In every feat I know I'm fwe to lofe, 

Mrs. F. To lofe ! dear Ma'am, /think to leave off play. 
Such cards / fat with all the other day, 
-When in this vefy houfe yoj^^r X^'flup.wop^ 
'Tis what I never do, I've fuch a run, 
Beafted fuch hands ! i krfl on Tuefday night 
Three double mattadores, they broke me quite. 

L^'P. Ladies, yoyrfftakes. We play<9pr^fu^Li\^te« 

Mrs. F. Here, Madam's, mine i 'tis gpucj %s fufe^s fate. 

Lady P. S|r,yQu have pafs'd, J.now rtiayfihe^-ipy cards ^ 
Six mattadoues:; four fifh are my reward. 

Lady W. Indeed ! this way the card? aie^fure/to gp„ 
Whatever ^me I play, or hi^ or loiiv^ 
The <jther night Ijqft ,at [Lady Vole's 
M^ tYf^fitjyjfljilUngp^ npw^^t ^dy jPoQle'Ss 
This iji^t I'mrtifeeito i^^^liif^ tfipie$>that (up ; 
I fwear J'il Ms4p c&fm Mi5» (FliP**^ -dw^;- 

Mrs. 



iW rs. F. I take a fcirtg if nO on6: pl^/d ^ne/ 

Lady W. Madam, I ck ; Til not fit Kid d^ dmne 
With iriattadores, fix trumps; *tis rhonftfoXi^ liard 
To have a vole witBin one fingle card. * ♦ - 
Might I have took a king Td had it cfeai', • 
But fome folks cards will always pl^y fev^*e< 

Mri. F. Severe indeed ! Sur6 mine the hardeft' cife is. 
To {a thus long; and never fee the aces. 
Arid now,' the firft time I could take a king, - - 
Ym fuperfeded-, that*s the very thing. 
I fometimes get a hand, but rttv^t play ; 
I owe your La^fhip four, Fve none to pay. 

Lady P. FlI mark you up, dear Ma'am, the ufual f 

way. . ^ J 

% 

Mi's. F. Well, now by chance at laft Tve got a ganie. 
And if you all give leave, my trump I'll name ; 
Hearts then it is j fpadille I lead, oh fie ! 
One hand Without a frump ! how hard they lie. 

Lady P. Madam, you have your game, no trump is in. 

Mrs. F. Yes, Ma'am, becaufe this hand of courfe muft 

win. 

Lady 
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Lady P, Upon my honour, now, I've never play\f 
But one poor hand, and now fix ii(h have paid. 
I vow next time I deal V\\ make a fuz. 

Mrs. F. I wonder how your next door neighbour does ; 
I heard laft week he loft his only fon. 

Lady P. Yes, and his wife is dying. What is done ? 
r think your La'fliip afk'd ? I pafs of courfe i 
Upoi) my life my cards get worfe and worfc. 

Mrs. F. Ym quite fopriz^d^Fm really caU'd this time. 
It is your La' (hip's trick, *tis none of mine i 
For if not call'd Td been a bitter foe. 
Let's fee thofe cards, I know not how they go. 

Mr. C- Ladies, I think the vole's at your command. 
At leaft I can't prevent it by my hand. 

Lady W. Ma'im, you're to fpcak j pray fearch tie 

tricks again. 

Mrs. F. My deareft Ma'am, I fear 'tis all in vain. 
One fatal chance would overfet the whole; 
And yet 'twould make us both to win a vole. 
Can you forgive me ? May I now declare. 

X-ady P. Madam, proceed ; this is hot quite fo fair. 

Lady 
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Xjedj W. Oh, Mrs; Frettj you've rub'd me indcod ; 

How .could it e'er be won, and foa to lead ? 

My Lady Poole did well td bid us play ; 

When (he'd that knaves We've all the world t<> pay- 
Mrs. F. Indeed, I think fo too j (he drew me in ; 

Yet fvire the chance was great that we (hpulct win« 

Jnady W. . By no means. Ma'am j your play I can't 

,excufe ; 

I'm fadly wrong'd, for I could not refufe.^ 
Lady P- WeU, Ladies, pleafe to % your money down. 

The pool's my conftant care, 'tis always fcaown ;* 

I'm fure you'd mattadores, fo give us five ; 

Now this may turn my luck, and I may thrive. 

Poor Mr. Carder was without a fifli. 

But now he's rich, and juft as he could wiiht 
Lady W. I know not who is rich, I'm fure I'm poor. 

And lay my ruin at that Lady's door. 
Mrs. F. Indeed, dear Ma'am, you fee I'm quite undone j 

'Tis very hard to twit, when if we'd woa 

You'd been the firft to juftify my play ; 

But let it pafs yout Lady (hip's own way i 

This 
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This Bne lone hand feme of m^ debts ivili fe(tli&> 

*Ti& but my <}ue to ride on my mjon <:mtie. 
Lady W. * Tis vety tecky, lilb, fVet^ for yocfy 

Bat with th^fo lo'ffes whit ant It^'dd? 

1 wilh with all my h^arf the pool was out^ 

For Tm eftgag'd to Lady Raclt«t V rt>ia«. 
LadyP* ThM's quite diftreffiilg, Ma*4mrbut Iftbtoltj 

'Twill break our fet ; but juft as yOu think fit. 

The pool is out, 6poi> my word I win, 
Lad^' W. Indeed, I thought your La'fl>ip*9 pawn W2te m. 
Lady F/ Oh no, T toolc that out an hour ago ; ■ 

I'm fure, Sir, you wHl witnefs it was fo. 
Mr. G,- Madam, I always think your La'fhip right } 

I juft have loft three guineas by the night. 

. ' ' ' ■ • ' . 

Lady P. O latk-a-day ! 'twas un^Kte to beat 

Our only min—'twa^ an unlucky ledt. • 

We've won an even fliare, or Very nigh. 

The cards to-night have riot 

Ladies, your hunible fervant, Sir, good by 
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WRITTEN FROM BATH TO A FRIEND IN 
TIJE COUNTRY. IN THE YEAR 1785. 



1 T l 



What ! breathe An/Han air, and yd: not fend , 
One amblii^ rhyme to my (equiefter'd friends 
{^'orbld it every Mufe of Avon's {beam* 
( ApoUo' s cbi^f refort^ if right I de^m) ; 
And you, ye Nine^ wl^b p'er Q^the^oii's wq 
Prefide, to give the myrtle wre»th, or hm \ 
Who at the call bf many a dajring wight, 
Who ne'er before i^ vcrfe eflay'd to write, 
Attendant fly, impregnating the ftir 
With Ode and Sonnpt tq the b^opn^ing fair, 
To me, your fvppliant, dipign to waft a \ixttz^ 
From i^von's b^pks, ^nd £un'd BatheaftOn's tj^es : 
Thus borne aloft P^rnaflTus Hill Pll climb. 
And write my Journal jn 4^f^^ ^fyfVff 

t So 
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I 

So firft taking in a great gulp of the idr. 
And trying to find the poetical chair, , 
To teli ydii my hift'ry with fpeed I pifepa^e. 

For furely *tis right my reUtions Ihould know it. 
That their wandering coufin is turn'd out a poet i 
Ah, yk^ would, it hti fmce this pl^e is Q> dear. 
Could (hd ttirii a camelionj add liv^ on the air. 
Or like poeta oi old^ to a-'ganet retire. 
And ne'er to- i hail dt A parlour afpire ; 
For, ftrahge to relate it, there's not to b^ found 
Two rooms by the year Mkdet fifty g4§dpokndi 
But fince 'tis the fitfhion to,fpend all one's w&rth, 
'Tis beft to beftow it on pteafure and mirth. 
So at Bath will I live, let it end as it may-. 
And a lodgiiig Y\\ take in the ftreet tifled Gay. 
But how to defcribe ihe fine fights which I fee. 
Or the Lady Bah FrightfulSy who drink iip my tea, 
With all their fine fpeeches to me and ray friend, 
With-the tickets for ballSi or the notes which they fend; 
*. For 
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For all fo polite are, fd civil and kind. 
That to tell you the half 6n*t no words can f find ; 
Nor muft I omit how the mornings glide on. 
For I'm told to wafte iimt is entirely the ton. 
So Vm fure I am right in the methpd I take. 
For I wafte all my time from the hour I awake ; 
For what more cai> do it, than breal^fafting out, 
And then in the ftreet to go ftrolling about. 

Then ftep to the Painters to reft me ^ while, 

■ . . . *■ 

Acqi^aintance to meet, and the hours to beguile, 

, ' • .... 

Or elfe to thp Pump-room, by way of a f|X)Uc, 

. • • - 

To drink of the waters, which give i^p the pholic ? 
But Vm told at this place 'tis genteel to be ill. 
So IVe got my good landlord to give me a pill, 
And, to ^dd a few draughts to make up a b^ll. 
Then home to my dinner with fpecd I repair. 
Which quickly is p'er, then to dreiSng my h^ir i 
For who can appear in a place fo polite, 
Unlefs on the head each hair ^ands upright i 

h z Or 
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Or who in a circle is fit to b& feen 

Unlels drefs*d as young as if barely fifteen. 

This bufinefs when ended with trouble and care^ , 

Without lols of time I get into my chair. 

And ftraight to the Ball-room or Play-houfe I hailc^ 

For vifits of friendlhip are quite out of tafte; 

Nay, Vm told it is vulgar b^3rond all compare 

«. 
To own a relation, tho* ever fo near. 

But what pen can defcribe the high heads I behold. 
Not tired like the matrons we read of, when old ; 

No, thefe pretty creatures are juft tho reverfe. 

And their heads at a didance appear like a hearfe. 

With plumes fweetly nodding, with plaits and with 

gold. 

With things out of number which ne*er can be told, 

Which ferve to convince roe St. Peter's not read 

By folks of iigi tajle^ who are perfeltly bred -^ 

And I can't but believe that they pafs airthe ttjorning 

In learning to dance, and their heads thus adorning. 

Oh 
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Oh, were you to fee the fine capers they give» 
Ydu ne'er would foiget it as iong as you live; 
But I Cannot relate you the half that I fee. 
Nor how we eat cake, or how we drink tea^ 
For the clock has ftruck fix, and the poft's at the 

door; 
But if this (hould delight you, you foon Ihall have 

more. 
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EXTRACTS FRPM E;cci,EsiA§Ticys^ 

COMPIJ,f 9 i:PQBTR|l|l ON VARIPUJ SffSJECTS, 

• ...» J . ' . i 
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ON WI^OPV, 



All Wi{<iom comcth frotri the Lord, and is with 
him for ever. 

Wifdom hath bectt created before all things, and 
the underftanding of prudence from everlafting. 

The word of God mdft high is the fountain of 
wifdom, and her way^^ip everlafting command- 
ments. 

To whbm liatK the knowledge of wifdom been 
made manifeft f and who hath underftood her great 
fcxpericnce ? 

To whom bath the root of wifdom been made 
knownj or to whom bath her wife coupfels been 
revealed ? 

There is one wife, and greatly to be feared^ the 
I^rd fitting upon his throne. 

He 
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He CH^tedi and fawh^p, and numbered hcf, and 
poured her out on ^]1 hi& works. • 

She is With all fiefli, according to her gift, and he 
hath given hex to tliofe that love him. 

She hath built an everlafting habitation with 
men, and (he (hall continue with their feed. 

She fiUeth all their houfes with things de(irable, 
and their garners with her increafe. 



« • * 



Wifdom raineth down (kill, and knowledge of 
underftanding, arid exalteth them to honour that 
hold her faft. 

The root of wifdom is to fear the Lord, and the 
branches thereof ark long life. 

If thou defire wifdom, keep the commandments, 
and the Lord (hall give her to thee. 

Wifdom exalteth her children, and layeth hold 
ef them that feek her. 

He that loveth her, loveth life, and they that 
feck her early, (hall be filled \yith joy. 

Th^y that fcrve her (hall minifter to the Holy 
Qne, and thofe that Iqv^ her the I^ord doth iov?» 

Whofo giveth ear to her (hall judge thb na- 
,' tions, and he that attendeth to her (hall dwell fe- 
curely. 

I 1 4 My 
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tike the befl myrrh, as galbonum and onyx^ as fweet 
ilorax» and as the fumes of frankinceafe in the ta*^ 
bernacle. As the turpentine tree I ftretched out 
.my branches, and my branches are the branches of 
honour and grace ; as the. vine brought I forth 
fruit, and my bloflbms are thofe of honour and 
riches. I am the mother of fair love and fear, of 
knowledge and holy hope^ I therefore, beii^ e^rnal, 
am given to all my children,^ which are named of 
him. Come unto me, all ye that labour and are 
delirous of me, and fill yourf^lves with my fruits ; 
for my memorial is fweeter than honey» and mine 
inheritance than the honey-comb 3 they that eat 
me fliall yet be hungry, and they that drink mc 
ihall yet be thirfty^ 
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ON THE FEAR OP THE LORD. 



j ssgi ^ 



T^P fi^af otiki Lord.U. hoJioUr, ' glory, gladnefs, 
and ^ crown of xe^oicing. The fear of the Lord 
jniketh a merry countenance, and giveth joy, and 
giadnefs^ and a long life. To fear the Lord is the 
fceginning of wifdom, and it W4s created with the 
iaithfiil in the womb. Whofo feareth the Lord, 
St ihall go wedi with him at th^ laft, and h^ (hall 
fiiid favour in the day of his death. The fear of 
the. • Lord is a crown of wifilom, making peace and 
perfed health to flourilh, which are the gifts of 
God, who enlarges the rejoicing of thofe that love 
him. Ttve fear of the Lord drivfeth away fins^ and 
when it is preferit it turneth away wrath. The fear 
pf the Lord is wifdom and itifi^^ion, ^nd faith 
fuid meeknefs are his delight. Ya that fear the 
Lord, wait for his mercy, and go not afide, left y^ 
fall; ye that feaf the Lord, believe in him, and 
your reward (hall not fail ; ye that fear the Lord, 
hope for' good, and for everlafting joy and mercy. 
Look at the generations qf old, and fee, did ever 
^ny truft in the Lord and were confounded ; or did 
gny ;^bide in his fear, and wer^ forfaken ; or whom 

did 
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did he evet defpife who called upon him ? Thcjr 
that fear the Lord will not difobcy his word, and 
they that love him will keep his ways, aad will 
prepare their hearts, and humble their fouls in his 
fight, faying, we will fell into the bands of the Lord, 
and not into the hands of man, for as his majeftj 
is, fo is his mercy, 

Tlie fear of the Lord i$ all wifdotn, ahd all wif- 
dom is the performance of the law and the know^ 
ledge of his omnipotency. Whofo feareth the 
Lord will receive bis. difcipiine, and they that ieek 
him early (hall find favour; there (hall no hann 
happen unto him that feareth the Lord, but it 
temptation even aglin will he deliver him; he (hall 
not be afraid, for the Lord 19 hi&hope. Blefled k 
the foul of him that feareth the Lord; to whom 
doth he look ? and who is his ftrcngth ? The eyes 
of the Lord are upon them that fear hini ; he is 
their mighty: protection and drong (lay ; a defence 
from heat, and a cover from tlie fun at noon; a pre- 
(ervat)on from ftumbling, and a help from falling ; 
he r^ifeth up the foul, and li^teth the eyes; he. 
^iVcth health, life, and blefiiog. 
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PN DUTY FROM CHILDREN TO 

i 

THJEIR PARENTS. . 



^ 



He Alt me your Father, O ye children, and there- 
alter thftt ye may be fafc ; for the Lord bath given 
the.fathcx honoup over the childreni and hath con^ 
i^rmcd the authority of. the mothfr over her fons, 
Whofp honoureth his father^ maketh an atone** 
jiient for his fins ; h^ that hpnoureth his mother, i$ 
one w]io layeth up trcafure. Whofo honouri^th \m 
father (hall have joy of liis own children, and when 
he maketh his prayer, it Ihall be heard. He that 
IS dutiful to his father fl)aU have a long life, and he 
that i$ obedient to his mother, is beloved of the 
l^rd. He that fpareth the Lord will hongur his 
father, and will do fervice to his parents, as to his 
matters. Honour thy father and thy mother, botlj. 
in word and deed, that a blefl^ng may come upon 
thee from them j for the blefljng of thie father cftft^ 
bliflies the houfes of children, but thg cujrfe of th$ 
mother rooteth out foundatiorit 

My fon, help thy father in his ag(^, and grieve 
}iiqi not as long as b^ Uveth i and if bis ynd^filapd- 



iBg fail, have patience with him, and defpife him not 
when thou art in thy full ftrength ; for the reliev- 
ing of thy father (hall not be forgotten; in the day 
of affiidion it (hall be remembered; thy fins alfo 
fliall melt away as the ice in fair warm weather. 
Honour thy father with thy whole heart, and forget 
not the forrows of thy mother ; remember that thou 
waft begotten of them, and how can*ft thou recom^ 
penfe them the things they have done for thee ? 
He that fbrfaketh his fktber is a bUfphemer, osn^ 
he th^t angereth his mother is cuffed of God, 
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ON THE DUTY OF PARBI^TS T'O" 
THEIR CHi:i,DRfiN(. , 



IFIast thoii children? inltruft them, an3 'bpV 
down their neck from their youth. He that loveth 
his fon caufeth him often to feel the rod, that hc^ 
may have joy of him in the end ; he that chaftifeth' 
hfe foU (ball hdvte jojr in him, and ^<goice becaufi? 
of himi artiongft his axjquaintance. Though his fe-' 
ther die, yet is he as though he werfe n<?t dejul 3 for* 
hehatl>left one behind him that is like himfelC 
Whilft he lived, he law and rejoiced, in him, and, 
when he di^ed, he wa^.not forrowful; he left behind 
him an avenger agair>ft his enemies, aiid one that 
fhall requite kindnefs to his friends. He that 
maketh too- much of his fon, fhall bind up his 
wounds, and his bowels will be troubled at every 
cry : humour thy child, and he fliall make thee a- 
fraid ; play with him, and he fliall bring thee to 
heavinefs ; laugh not with him, left thou have for-^ 
row with him, and left thou gnafli thy teeth in the 
end ; give him not too much liberty in his youth, 
and wink not at his follies. , Bow down his neck 

vvhilft 
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whilil he is young» left he wax (lubborn, and be 
difobedicnt to thee, and fo bring forrow to thin^ 
heart. An horfe not broken becometh headftrong, 
and ^ child left to hipir^lf will b^ wilful. 

Haft thou daughters ? have a care of them \ the 
father waketh for his daughter when no man know-* 
eth, and his care for her taketh away ileep i wheQ 
flie is young, left (he pafs the flower of her age, and 
being married, Jeft (he (hould be hated. Keep a (urc 
watcli over a ihamelefs daughter, left (he make th(f 
a laughing-ftock tp thine enemies, and a bye-word 
in the city ; a reproach amongfl the people, and 
nuke thee afhamed before the multitude. 

Marry thy Tfaughter, and thoii (halt have per* 
formed a weighty matter ; but give her to a man 
of underftandingf 

An evil nurtured fpn is the di(honour of his fa- 
ther that bfgat him, and a foolifh daughter is born 
to his lofs. A wife daughter (hall bring an inheri- 
tance to her hufband ; but (he that liveth di(hor» 
neftly is her father's heavjnefs. She that is bold, 
dilhonoureth both her huflbaqd and f?th?r, and they 
fliall both defpife hen 
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ON A GOOD WIFE. 

Hlessedt is the man that hath a virtuous wife, for 
the number of his days fhall be double ; a virtuous 
\Vloman rejoiceth her hufband, and he fhall fulfil 
the years of his life in peace. 

The grace of a wife delighteth her hufband, and 
her difcretidn will fatten his bones. A fhamefaced 
and faithful woman is a double grace, and her con- 
tinent mind cannot be valued. Forego not a wife 
^nd good woman, for her price is above gold. As 
the fun when it arifetfe in the high heaven, fo is 
the beauty of a good wife. As the clear light is 
upon the holy candleflick, fo is the beauty of the 
face in ripe. age. As the golden pillars are upon 
fockets of filver, fo are the fair feet with a conflant 
heart. A filent and loving woman is a gift of the 
Lord, and there is nothing fo much worth as a 
mind well inflrudled. A good wife is a good por- 
tion, which fhall be given to them who fear the 
Lord ; he that gctteth her beginneth a pofTeffion, 
a help hke unto himfelf, and fhe is a pillar of refl. 
If there be kindnefs, meeknefs, and comfort in her 
tongue, then is not her hufband like mofl other 
pien. 

M 
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OF A WICKED WIFE, 



;^- . « 



An evil wife is as a yoke fhalcen to and fro ; h^ 
that hath hold of her is as though he held a fcor- 
pion, A (hamelefs woman (ball be counted, as ^ 
clog, but fhe that is (hamdaced. will fear the 
Lord. Give me aay plague, but the plague of the^ 
heart, or any wicfcednefs^ but the wickedncfe of a 
woman^ I had rather dwell with a Hon and a dra:- 
gon, than keep houfe witih a wicked womani A 
loud crying woman and a fcold. fhall be fought out 
to drive away enemies. A drunken> woman and a 
gadder abroad cauftth great angier, and fhe will not 
cover hpr owa fhame. A diflioneil wonian: con^ 
tempeth fliame, but an honeft womantwill rcvc-r 
rence her huftand. A woqian tiiat honourcth her 
hulband fliall be counted wife of all 5 bufc fhe that 
fhameth him, by her pride (ball; be; called. ungodly 
of all. A wicked wife ab^tetji.the courage^inaketh. 
a heavy countenance, and-J^ woundtd hearts A^ wo- 
man that will, not comfort bff hufband int diftrefs 
makethweak hands and fcph^lft^nft^s.. A? the climbf 
ing of a fandy way to the aged, fp is a wife full of: 
words to a quiet man. Her hufband fhall fit 
amongfl his neighbours, and' when he heareth her 

fhall 
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^all figh bitterly. The wickcdnefs of a woman 
changeth her face and darkeneth her countenance 
Jike fackcloth. The \yhoredom of a woman may 
be known in her looks i^nd eyelids. AH wickcd- 
nefs is but little to the wjckednefs of a woman ; 
let the portion of a finner fall upon her ; if fhe go 
not as thou wouldeft have her, cut her off from thy 
fle(b, and give her a bill of diyorcc, and let her 
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DUTY OF THE RICH TO THE POOR. 



My fon, defraud not the poor of his living, and 
make not the needy to wait long. The bread of 
the needy is their life; he that, defraudeth him 
thereof is a man of blood ; he that taketh away 
his neighbour's living flayeth him ; and he that 
defraudeth the labourer of his hire is a blood- 
Ihedder. Make not an hungry foul forrowful,. 
neither provoke a man in his diftrefs. Add not more 
trouble to a heart that is vexed, and defer not ta 
give to him that is in need. Rejeft not the fup- 
plication of the afflifted , neither turn away thy 
face from a poor man. Help the poor for the 
commandments fake, and turn him not away be- 
caufe of his poverty. Turn not away thine eye from 
the needy, and give him none occafion to curfe 
thee, for if he curfe thee in the bitternefs of his 
heart, his prayer fliall be heard by him who made 
him. He will not accept any pcrfon againft a poor 
man, but will hear the prayer of the opprefled ; he 
will not defpife the fupplication of the fatherlefs, 
nor the widow, when (he poureth out her com- 
plaint. Do not the tears run down the widow's 
cheeks } and is not her cry againft them that caufc 

them 
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them ta,fall ? The prayer of the humble pierccth 
the clouds, and till it come nigh he will not be 
comforted, and will not depart till the Mod High 
(hall behold to judge righteoufly and execute judg- 
ment, for the Lord will not be flack, neither will 
the Almighty be patient towards them, till he has 
fmitten in funder the loins of the unmerciful, and 
ref>aid vengeance to the heathen ; uatil he have 
taken away the multitude of the proud, and broken 
the fceptrc of the unrighteous. My fon, blemifli 
not thy goodnefs, neither ufe uncomfortable words 
when thou giveft any thing. Let it not grieve 
thee to bow down thine ear to the poor, and give 
him a friendly anfwer with meeknefs ; deliver him 
that fufFereth wrong from the hand of the oppref- 
for; ibc not fakt-hearted when thou fitteft in judg- 
ment j be as a father to the fatlierlefs, and inftead 
of a hufband to. their mother ; fo (halt thou be as 
the fon of the Moft High, and he (hall love thee 
more than thy mother doth. Fail not to be with 
them' that weep, and mourn with them that 
mourn ; be not flow to vifit the fick, for that (hall 
make thee beloved, and ftretch thine hand to the 
poor, that thy blefling may be perfeded. What- 
foever thou takeft in hand, remember the end, and 
thou fhalt never do amifs. 



M 3 



( i66 ) 



ON FRIBNDSHlf'i 



Ik thou WoUldft get a friend, prove hitii firfti an<i 
be not over hafty to credit him. 

A faithful friend i? a ftrong defence, and he that 
hath found fuch an one hath found a treafure. 

Nothing doth countervail a faithful friend, and 
his excellency is invaluable. 

A faithful friend is the medicine of life, and they 
that fear the Lord (hall find him. 

Change not thy friend for any good, neither i 
faithful brother for the gold of Ophin 

Forfake hot in old friend^ for the neW Is not 
comparable to him. A new friend is as new wine } 
when it is old thou (halt drink it with pleafurei 

Do good tinto thy friend before thou die, ana 
according to thy ability ftretch otit thjr handj and 
give him. 

Admonifh thy friend, it may be he hath hot faid 
it, and if he have^ that he fpeak it not again. 

Admoni(h 
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Admonifh thy friend, for many times it is a 
ilander, and believe not every tale* 

Love thy friend, and be faithful unto him ; but 
if thou bewrayed his fecrets, follow no more after 
him, for he is far ofF> he is as a roe efcaped out of 
the fnare. 

Lend to thy neighbour in time of his need* 

Keep thou thy word, and deal faithfully with 
him, and thou (halt always find the thing neccffary 
for thee, 

Foi^et not the friendftlip of thy furety, for he 
has given his life for thee. 

Be faithful to thy neighbour in his poverty, that 
thou mayeft rejoice with him in his profperityj 
abide ftedfaft unto him in the time of his trouble. 
A mean eftate is not to be contemned, nor the rich 
that are foolifti to be had in admiration. I will 
not be afhamed to defend a friend, neither will I 
hide myfelf from him. 

Ufe thy money for thy brother and thy friend, 
and let it not rufl under a ftone to be loft ; defraud 
not thyfelf of a good day, and let not the part of a 
good defire pafs over thee. 
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AGAINST PRIDE, ANGER, AND STUBBORNNESS* 



Q Lord ! Father and God of my life, give me 
hot a proud look, but turn away from thy (erVant 
always a haughty mind. The Lord hath caft dowii 
the throne of proud princes, and fet up the meek 
in their ftead. The Lord hath plucked up the 
root of proud nations^ and planted the lowly in 
their placci Pride was not made for man, nor fu- 
rious anger for thofe that are born of a woman ; 
pride is hateful before God and man, and by it 
doth one commit iniquity. Why is duft and 
allies proud ? He that toucheth pitch fliall be de- 
filed tlierewith, and he that hath Tellowlhip with a 
proud nian'fhairbe like unto hini. 

, In. the ptmifhmeiit of the proud there is ho re^ 
medy, for the plant of wickedhefs hath taken root 
in him. The "beginning of pride is when one de- 
parteth from God, and his heart is turned away 
from his Maker ; for pride is the beginning of fin^ 
and he. that hath it (hall pour out abomination* 
The ftrife of the proud ends in bloodftiedding, and 
their revilings are grievous to the ear. A furious 
lEnafi cannot be juftlfied, for the fway of his fury 
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Ihall be his deftruftion. Strive not with an angfy 
tnan, and go not with him into a foUtary place, for 
t)Iood is as nothing in his fight, and where there is 
'no help, he will overthrow thee. Mockery and re* 
proach are from the -proud, but vengeance as a lion 
ihall lie in wait for them. 

As the matter of fire is. To itl)urneth, and as a 
inan's flrength is, fo is his wrath, and according to 
his riches his anget rlfeth. A hafty contention 
kindleth a fire, and an hafty contention (heddeth 
blood . Strive not with a mighty man, left thou fall 
into his hands,- nor with a man that is full of words, 
and heap not wood on his fire* Kindle not the coah 
of a finner, left thou be burnt with the flame of his 
fire. Rife not up in anger with an injurious perfon, 
left he lie in wait to entrap thee in thy words, 

Jeft not with a rude man, left thy anceftors be 
difgraced. Rejoice not over thy greateft enemy being 
xlead, but remember we die all. Bring not every 
cian into thine houfe, for the deceitful man hath 
many trains; for he lieth ki'wait, and turneth good 
into evil, and in things >worthy praife will he lay 
blame upon thee ; of a fpark of fire a heap of coals 
' is kindled, and a finful man laycth wait for blood. 
Take heed of a mifchievous man^ for he worketh 
wickednefs, left he bring upon thee a perpetual 
blot. 

Children being haughty through difdain and want 
oi nurture do ftain the nobility of their kindred. 

An 
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An obfti^atc iicfcrt fhali be laden with forrowSj ind 
the wicked man (hall heap fin upon (in. He that 
rcvengeth fliall find vengeance from the Lord, who 
will furely keep his fins in retnembrancei Forgive 
Jhy neighbour the hurt that he hath done thee, fo 
fliall thy fins be forgiven ; one. man beareth hatred 
againft anotherj and doth he feck pardon from the 
Lord ? he flieweth no mercy to a man who is like 
himfelf, and doth he afk forgivenefs of his o\Vn 
fins ? If he that is but flefh nourifli hatred, who 
will entreat for pardon for his fins ? 

Remember thy end, and let enmity ceafe ; re- 
member corruption and death* and abide in the 
commandments; 
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bk THE HIGHT OR WRONG USE OF TIIe tONGUij 






owfiEt iiingtia|e will iiiiiltiply friends, and a fair 
fpeaking tongue will increafe kind greetings. Re- 
frain not to fpeak, when there is occafion tp do 
good, for by Ipeech wifdom fhall be known, an4 
learning by the words of the tongue. A wife mart 
ftiall promote himfelf to honour by his words, and 
he that hath underftanding fhall pleafe great men; 
Be ftedfaft in thy mind, and let thy word be th^ 
fame ; be fwift to hear^ and let thy life be fincere, 
and with patience give anfwer. If thou haft un- 
derftaridingj anfwer thy neighbour, if not, lay thy 
hand upon thy mouth ; honour and Ihame are ii^ 
talk, and the tongue of man is his fall. He that 
can rule his tongue ihall live without ftrife, and he 
that hateth babbling (hall have lefs evil. R^hearfe 
not unto another that which is told unto thee, and 
thou flialt fare never the worfe. Whether it be to a 
friend or a foe, talk not of other men's fecret$, and if 
teven thou canft without offence, reveal thpm not. 
If thou haft heard a word, let it die with thee, an4 
behold it will not burft thee. A fool travaileth 
With a word j as a woman in labour of a child, fo 

Will 
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will an unfeafonablc tale be in the mouth of the 
unwife. The talking of a fool is like a burden in 
tht way, but grace (hall be found in the lips of the 
wife. A tale out of feafon is as mufic in time of 
mourning ; but corredion by wifdom is never out 
of time. 

As is a houfe deftroyed, fo is wifdom to a fool, 
and the knowledge of the unwife is as talk without 
fcnfe. The inner parts of a fool are like a broken 
vefifel, and he will hold no knowledge as long as he 
livcth. The knowledge of a wife man (hall abound 
like a flood, and his counfel is like a pure fountain 
of life. If a fkilful man hear a wife word, he will 
commend it, and add unto it, but as foon as one 
of no underftanding heareth it, it difpleafeth him, 
and he cafteth it behind his back. Dodrine unto 
fools is as fetters on the feet, and like manacles on 
the right hand. He that telleth a tale unto a fool 
(peaketh to one in a flumber ; when he hath told 
his tale, he will fay, what is the matter ? 

The lips of talkers will be telling fuch things as 
pertain not unto them, but the words of fuch as 
have underftanding are weighed in the balance. The 
hearts of fools arc in their mouths, but the mouths 
of the wife are in their hearts* Learning unto a 
wife man is as an ornament of gold, and like a 
bracelet upon his -right arm. 
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THE SCRIBBLER, 
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P A P E R* 



Another Novel! Pray, have you read it, Sir? or 
you ? Who the deuce would ? cried an elderly gen-» 
tieman (laying down the news-paper, and taking 
off his fpe^acles) I have already. Sir, waded through 
fuch an inundation of hobgoblin nonfenfe, of 
haunted cafties, myfterious caverns, yawning 
graves, bleeding ghofts^ &c. that, had they not z, 
ready paffage out of my head, I fliould expeft to 
find my night-cap rife perpendicular from it, and 
every hair turned white with horror ; yes, yes. Sir, 
fuch would be the effcd every bloody-minded no- 
vel-writer wiflbes to inflid upon you ; but I no 
fooncr fee the drift and cruelty of his intention, 
than I grow enraged at my author, arm myfelf with 
a coat of mail, not like Don Quixote, . to fight my « 
opponents as giants, but prepared to difpute the 
pafs with them, to ftrip off their white Jlieeis^ to 
pluck out \\\t\x goggle eyesy and fliewthcm as nature 
defigned them. There are another Ipecies of novel 
writers, rejoined a pale-faced and emaciated lady, 
far more difficult to combat, I mean your profeffed 
ihitimental authors, who moil ingeniouAy rack 
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rvery comer of their brain to invent new torture$f 
for your nerves j who deliberately probe every fibre 
in your heart, where, if ^ny recent forrow is lulled 
or fuppreffed, it is again torn open. iVgainft thefe 
writers there is no appeal, for whilft there are readers 
found who not only chuje to wafte their tinie, but 
like to be made uphappy into the bargain, there 
will ever be plenty of authors ready to aflift them 
to the utmoft of their wilhes in the accompliflir 
ment of both. At the conclufion of this ha- 
rangue, I obfervcd the gentleman who had qnintenr 
tionally brought on this volley of abufe (by (imply 
afking, have you read the new novel) llily flip two 
volumes into the chaos of tralh upon the counter, 
^d take two others from the flielf, faying, as he 
hobbled out, there, Mh Librarian, I have taken Joe 
Miller's Jefts and the Pilgrim's Progrefs, as I be- 
gin to think it is better after all to ht merry and 
wife than fad ^nd filly, And a good exchange he 
Jias made indeed, replied a lady ; for the fwo books 
he had before fingled put, I perceive, vvere the 
Sorrows of Werter, and the Self-Tormentor. As 
I had gottep pofleflion of an arm-chair by the fire- 
fide, to obferve the important bufinefs of a. circu- 
lating library, I found myfelf too comfortable, and 
too well entertained, to quit my feat haftily, parti- 
jriilarly as ^t that inftant three beautiful young 
ladies preiled in, add wi'th animated and inquiring 
countenances requefted the catalogue to cbufe 
thteix' ftudics from, When alf crowding over it, the 
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talleffi of the three called out, Oh, mydeareil Lj^dla, 
J have now met with the book I have been mad 
after, and abfolutcly dying for. t arn told by Mrs, 
Dozer (who reads every thing) it is a' moft enchant- 
ing novel, ^nd fo ^ifefting, it is enough to break 
your heart, She aifured me (ho was blind with 
crying, and that poor Gounfellor Winifr^ de- 
clared it had deftroyed h}s appetite, and brok<s 
his night's reft /for fom'e time, for there arc 
feven volumes. Seven volumes ! repeated my 
elderly gentlemiatt; fever) plagues and jfeven fu- 
rres^ !' No fooner Had this exclamation eicaped his 
lips, than the three young^ ladies burft into a loud 
laugh, ^nd cried, " What a gig. he is, J- quizzed him 
the inftant I came irj.'- 

A youRg lady in a^lopft mining dreft now trf^ 
ped in, and whifperoi a young man behind the 
counter, but not fo low but l could hear her eur 
quiry was for jthe I^onk; aad on the man^alTuring 
her all his fets were from hon^, fti.e cried, ** that is 
deplorable indeed ; to b,e kept juft at the moft cri- 
tical and interefting part waiting for the laft yo- 
Jume; I.wi(h your matter would buy more fets of 
^ novel on which fo tnyich is faidand written.^' I 
was forry to hear my friend in the corner had not 
overheard tBe whifper of the fair enquifef, being 
well aflured h^e would not have fuffered a book* of 
fuch- an- alarming tendency (particularly in the hands 
pf fo young a ftudent) to have been named with- 
Piat bis admonition to the reader, and his .anathema 
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agaiiul LliC writer. I felt pained (on contemplating 
the innocent countenance of the your^ lady) to 
think that blafphemy and obfcenity ftiould ever 
meet her eye ) I wifhed to fpeak and ftop the con^ 
tagion of the evil, as it feemed as ytt not to have 
diffafcd its baneful influence ; but to accoft her, 
and to counfel her, would be uncommen,. and be 
deemed impertinent. How fuperior, thought I, are 
thofe charafters, who, regardlefs of the puiidilios 
of breeding, will, dare to do good to their fellow 
creatures, by obtruding their advice unafked. Witl^ 
this rcfledion I arofe diffatisfied with myfelf, and 
having loft all the comfort, quitted the amufements, 
of my arm-chair. In my way home I tried, to di- 
i-ert my mind by a walk through the park;, it was 
in vain; the young lady and her companion the 
Monk occupied my mind too much ta admit of 
it. I now accufed myfelf of a breach ofchriftia- 
nity in not warning her of the dangerous tendency 
of fuch ftudies to young and unformed minds; I 
lamented the fafliions of the world, which lead us 
to comply with the follies and vices of it, inftead 
of guarding ourfelves and others from them. In 
purfuing this thought, the following lines occurred, 
which I put down with a pencil : 

« 

Of all the foolifli vain pretences, &c. 

N. B. — See the verfes on fF/iai the World will 
^fiyy m the Collcftipn of Poems. 

Upon 
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tjpdn my return home (and after my evening^s 
hap) the laughable complaints and injuries of the 
felf - tormented novel - readers, and the hardened 
triielty and eafe, with which the authors of the ca- 
lamities beftow them lipon their votaries, appeared 
in fd truly ridiculous a light to my fancy, that find- 
ing it wis determined into a fyflem of diflrefling 
land terrifying on one fide, and chiifing to be dif- 
treffed and terrified on the other, I bethought me 
that a writteh prefcriptiort for the advantage of 
young beginners might not be tmaeceptablei 

Would you ^ lucky Novel make, &c. 

Note. — See the Receipt to write a Novel, a-* 
inongft the i^oems* 
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I M^ST confe($ there are few things ths£t ifiocte ex-^ 
cite my wonder, or raifc my fpkcn, than feeing 
(which I frequently do) a number of people met 
together under the femblance of mirth and friend- 
Ihip, but in efFeft to diftrefs and terrify each other. 
When children, through the carelefTnefs of theii' 
parents, and the folly of their nurfes, tell each other' 
flories of ghofls and hobgoblins, till they dare not 
look behind them, I pity the children, and con- 
demn the parents, &c. ; but when I fee a fet of 
what we call rational creatures, that is, people at 
their full growth, in a high rank of life, and fup- 
pofed to be in their right minds, met together irt 
afTembly, after many hours fpcnt in adorning their 
perfons, as if to make themfelves pleafing to each 
other ; I fay, when I hear them at the fame time they 
are fitting down to cards, begin m the mofl calm and 
deliberate manner to relate accounts fhocking to hu- 
manity, of horrid murders, dreadful accidents, total 
ruin, deaths, and burials of their friends and inti- 
mate acquaintance, with as much eafe as they ;| 

would 
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Would read the weekly bills of mortality, I am at 
firil in doubt whether I am not in the infernal re* 
gions, or hearing the Witches in Macbeth croak 
round their cauldron^^ 

Double, double, toil and trouble, &c. 

But alas, I am fopn brought to my recolledlon 
by fbme particular or familiar recital of diflrefs^ 
which would entirely overpower me, did I not feel 
my&lf louiied with indignation for the violence 
committed on the £^lings of human nature, that 
{o far am I from meeting ths^t relief or relaxation 
from my own htartfdf griefs and cares, which I 
came to feck for in fociety, that \ return home 
enervated, harrafied, and difappointed, softer being 
fucceffively torn by every different paflion which can 
invade or make wretched the human br^aft ; .would 
but thefe criers of death and murders meet to- 
gether in a fcle<5t fbqicty, I would eng^e that no 
one of th^m would con^ away lefsi happy than 
they viFent to it, on th^ contrary, ^ach would have 
had their particular ^tifics^tion in relating the 
<liffer^nt misfortunes of their friends and acquaint- 
ance ; for it is a certain fad, that thefe difperfers of 
calamities, or Pandora's of foci^ty, never partake 
in the diftreflfes they relate s but when it happens, 
as it frequently muft, in a mixt company, that 
fome of the neareft connexions to thofe reported 
to be flain, drowned, ruined, &c. are prefcnt, the 
whole company is then thrown into the utmoft 
confternation. I was the other night witnefs to a 
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fcene, at a party of this kind, which I fincerely pmf 
may never befal me again ; I was juft feated at a 
whiil table, with a moil amiable friend of mine, 
when a lady of rank, who piqyes herfelf on having 
the earlieft intelligence^ chanced to be fet down 
with us ; Ihe was no fooner feated, than (he began 
in the moft confequential manner to inform us, (he 
had that inftant heard Ad— 1 S — — — *s fliip of 
an hundred guns had taken fire, and every foul on 
board had periflied. My poor friend, who was the 
wife of this worthy Admiral, that inftant fell back 
fenfelefs, and to all appearance dead. The confufion 
and furprize of the company you may eafily fup- 
pofe. I attended to little elfe but the viftim of this 
horrid tale, who, indeed, I feared in my diftraftion 
was too far gone to be recovered by any efforts 
that a phyfician then prefent could ufe to reftorc 
her, but through the mercy of Providence (he at 
length opened her eyes ; but the agor es of grief 
with which Ihe ftruggled, upon again' coming to 
her fenfes, are too. painful to me to defcribe, were 
it poffible. She was immediately carried home, 
when after being fome days confined to her bed in 
a fever, in a ftate little (hort of frenzy, (he was 
fuddenly reftored to reafon and happinefs by a 
letter from the Admiral himfelf, dated fince the 
receipt of the information, acquainting her he was 
perfedlly well, and had not met with the leaft ac- 
cident to their fleet fince the time of their embar- 
]tation. Various other misfortunes of this kind 
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could I recite, at many of which I have been pre- 
fent $ but to a mind poflcfled of an)^ feplings, the 
pne I have named is fufEcient to (hew the juftice 
of the complaint, and the unfeelijig mind will (I 
^¥) ?i?V?r be brought to reafon. 
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Though there is no one quality with which the 
human mind is endowed, more amiable than fenii- 
bility, yet I have often been led to doubt, whether 
the poffeffor of it is moft to be envied or pitied ; 
thus far is certain, that a perfon without fenfibility 
can never be an objeft of our affeftion or efteem ; 
but then being wrapt up ir^ himfelf, he may with 
a heedlefs indifference enjoy more negative happi- 
nefs than one alive to all the finer feelings can pof^ 
fibly do, by how much more the griefs and forrows 
cf this prefent ftate weigh heavier in the balancQ 
than the joys and pleafures of it. Man was un- 
doubtedly defigned by his Maker to partake in the 
griefs, as well as (hare in the joys of his fellow crea- 
tures i to rejoice with thofe who do rejoice, and 
weep with thofe who weep, is invariably the Ian* 
guage of holy writ; but never are we promifed 
that the joys of this world fhall exceed the forrows 
of it, on the contrary, we are told, in various paf- 
fages like this, that man is born to trouble, as the 
fparks fly upwards, &c. &c.; but I mean not that 
reflexions like thefe (hould deprefs our fpirits, but 
they fliould ferve to flrengthen our refolutions and 
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i^edions, and animate us to (hare with and aflift 
bur fellow creatures in bearing their burthens 
through this ftate of trial. 

I was a few evenings ago led into a difcourfc on 
this fubjedt with a friend of mine^ poffeffed of a re- 
fined underftanding and an elegant turn for poetry-^ 
I could well perceive he felt the fubjed, and that 
he dwelt with great force and energy of expreffioa 
on it ; but I well knew he had drank deep in the 
cup of adverfity, and that he owned a moft expand- 
ed and benevolent heart ; therefore finding our 
converfation called forth too much of thofe feel- 
ings, which, though they are the greateft ornaments 
of human nature, fhould not be fuffered to exhauft 
and prey upon her, I fuddenly changed the dif* 
courfe, and begged my friend to ftep with me 
to the Coffee Houfe, where I many evenings pals 
an hour in chatting and reading the papers; but my 
poor friend did not, however, fufFer the fubjed to 
efcape his thoughts, for I was agreeably furprized 
next morning by finding the following copy of 
verfes on my breakfaft table, which I fend youf 
readers, thinking them a far better definition of the 
efFeds of fenfibility than any thing further I caji 
add on the fubjed. 

N. B. — For the verfes, fee the Od€ to Senfibility, 
amongfl the Poems. 

FINIS. 
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